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To Correspondents. 


earn licit sketch rtraite of noted crimi- 
salinoyar nervancte ete tt 
be gh a ie rt of events that create an 


est. 
cxattoment in thelr ccalities, if sent at once, 


be liberality paid for. 

J. T. V.. Delaware, Ohio.—See item in *°* Vice’s 
Varieties.’* 

Y. O. H., Richmond Junction, Ky.—Items appeared in 
previous issue. 

J. M. P., Indianapolis, Ind.—Thanks for attention. 
Purther by mail. 

W. A. B., Andrews Station, Cal. 
Farther by mail. 

W. 0. P., Lynn, Mass.—See item under “ Vice’s Va- 
rieties;’’ thanks. 

Captain Newirr, Evansville, Ind.—Thanks for cour- 
tesies; further by mail. 

‘W. M., Chicago, I11.—Thanks for articles and por- 
traits. Further by mail. 

¥. B. T., Bridgeport. Conn.—Thanks for courtesies. 
Postraite crowded out this week. 

B. A. W.. Sammit, Miss.—See items under ‘‘ Vice’s 
Varieties ’’ and elsewhere; thanks. 

D. T. T., Waynetown, Ind.—See item under ‘* Vice’s 
Varieties. 1? Let us hear from you again. 

7.3. K., Minneapolis, Minn.—Thanks for attention, 
but items are scarcely of sufficieat general interest. 

7. 8. M., Olmsteadville, N. ¥Y.—Thanks for attention, 
but account of the matter has been already published. 

Reporrer, Moatgomery, Ala. —Items last sent appear 
in thisisene. Previous communication already noticed. 

J. C. B., New Haven, Conn.—Thanks for efforts in our 
behalf. Will be glad to receive it if you can obtain it 
hereafter. 

Aunis B., New Orleans, La.—Thanks for your very 
interesting communication, which will appear in our 
next issue. 

E. L. D., Columbia, Mo.—See item elsewhere in this 
fesue; thanks. Send us something a little more sensa- 
tional next time. — ’ 


We 


aper will be sent. 


even New York or Chicago could scarcely reach’ 
as to what constitutes a ‘‘ lively ’’ day, in the Black 


A “LIVELY” DAY IN DEADWOOD. 


They have a rather elevated standard, which 


Hills. A Deadwood cotemporary, for instance, in 
a recent issue, alludes to Sunday, the 13th instant, 
as ‘‘an unusually eventful day in the metropolis,” 
the latter being the modest designation the three- 
year-old city bestows upon itself. It then proceeds 
to cite the incidents which entitle the particular 
day in question to that distinction. First among 
these is the arrival in town ofa number of such 
distinguished gentleman as a candidate for the 
position of delegate to Congress, an Indian 
commissioner, an Indian trader and other 
individuals connected with the agency business, 
and a new District Judge. From the prominence 
thus given to this item of the programme, we must 
infer that “distinguished arrivals’? are much 
more noticeable matters in Deadwood than homi- 
cides, since a somewhat extended list of “inci- 
dents’’ of this nature takes a secondary place in 
the recapitulation. 

The next item is a savage encounter between 
Mrs. Lovell, a famous female desperado of the 
place, who had previously distinguished herself 
on divers occasions, by killing two or three men 
and wounding several others, and a Mr. John 
Rogers who possessed the reputation, in Dead wood, 
of being a very quiet, inoffensive man. This little 
affair was quite interesting. Mrs. Lovell, it ap 
pears, having some real or imaginary griev- 
ance against Rogers, “went gunning” for 
the latter, according to the custom of the country. 
Not meeting him on the highway as promptly as 
she desired, her impatience impelled her to march 
boldly into his house with the avowed intention of 
shooting him down at his fireside, and fully pro- 
vided with the facilities for carrying out the same. 
She did, indeed, succeed in fatally wounding Mr. 
Rogers, @ut made the mistake of not shooting him 
quite a ough, for he still possessed sufficient 
vitality reue her in her retreat from his 
house and to shoot ber dead in her tracks before 
she had got many yards away, the details of the 
little affair being given in our preceding issue. 
The next thing on the programme was 
a “lynching bee.’”” A number of citizens, 
having captured a couple of “road agents," 
diversified the day by stringing up one 
of them to the limb of a_ tree, in the carly 
twilight, and compelled the pair to disclose the 
whereabouts of the stolen bullion. Why the other 
was not similarly served does not transpire. Pos- 
sibly it was with a view of extorting from him the 
knowledge of the hiding place of their plunder by 
the effect upon him of making a “horrible ex- 
ample’’ of the other, which, however, does not 
affect the general interest of the transaction. A 
few minor affairs, ordinary homicidal occurrences, 
of a private and personal character, into which it 
is not considered polite to inquire, in Deadwood, 
were probably omitted in making up the account, 
as too commonplace for mention. 

The day was still further enlivened by numer- 
ous rumors, which kept floating in from the 
prairies, and interspersed with these events, of 
Indian depredations in the immediate vicinity of 
the town, and which contributed to prevent its 
enterprising citizens from stagnating for want of 
a little wholesome excitement. 

Altogether, as the Black Hillis Times observes, ina 





D. R. W.. Council Blaffe, lowa.—Such affairs are too 
common to have more than a local interest unless they 
posssess some fpecial features. 

B. A., San Francisco. Cal.—See articie with portraits 
elsewhere in this issuc; thanks. Will be glad to hear 
from you again. Further by mail. 

N. Quon, Lebanon, Tenn —Item appears under ‘* Vice’s 
Varieties;’’ thanks. Will be glad to have-items of in- 
terest from you at any time. Papers will be sent. 

Anosruous, New York City.—Will make inquiry into 
the matier. Cannot undertake to forward the matter to 
the party in question. Can be had by calling at this 
office. 

W. T. L., Eyota, Minn.—Item appears under ‘* Vico’s 
Varieties ;’’ thanks. Let us hear from you again, but 
please send items as soon as possible after the occur- 
rance, 

C. 8. B., Minneapolis, Minn. -Have no regular corres- 
pondent in your locality, though we occasionally receive 
items from our readers. Shall be glad to receive any of 
general interest from you. 

CorrespoxDent. Sylvania, Ga. —See brief notice of the 
case under ‘‘Vice’s Varieties.’’ Thanks for 
courtesies. Send us further partienlars, if any, and 
please write on one side of the paper only. 

W. L. H., Nashville, Teno. -Will make tuquiries in 
the matter and do whatever is possible t» »mend it, if the 
case is as you represent. Please send additional particu- 

lars confirmatory of your statement. Further by mail. 


J. W., How 


{llustration without any reading matter to explain it. As 


furnished it would be utterly destitute of meaning to 


those unacquainted with the circumstances. 


CogrespoxpeNt, Grand Rapids, Mich.—Send all com- 
munications to this office, distinctly. There are spurious 
publications, weak imitations of the style and ofthe name 


of tne Pouce GazeTrTe, as nearly as they dare to copy it, 


which have the effrontery to claim communications ad- 


dressed tous. Therefore be explicit. 


L. E. W., Madison, Wis.—The communication sent is 
If you can 


retained until we receive further account. 


send us fuller particulars, with names of the parties, We | tanie affluence. On the other hand, thousands 


worshipping at the same shrine of chance have 
been plunged from wealth and power into utter 


will pablish it, otherwise it does not possess suificient 
general interest to give it a place in our columns. Send 
photos of the parties and sketches of the locality, if pos- 


sible. 


‘Tex. Yougive us no particulars of 
the matter whatever, and. of course, we cannot publish an 


tone of keen appreciation of the advantages of life 
in Deadwood, “it was a lively day, and there was 
blood on the moon last night.’’ Decidedly, the 
“metropolis” of the Black Hills must be an ex- 
cellent place for a nervous person to stay away 
from. 


> 


SAN FPRANOIS00'S SENSATION. 


California is well termed the wonderland of the 
world. Its history has been a succession of sur- 
prises since its great and generous territory was 
opened up to civilization by the infusion of Amert- 
can enterprise. It is grand and peculiar in all its 
developments—in human nature most of all. 








cosmopolitan community, whose Mecea is San 
Francisco, and whose shrine of adoration is the 
gorgeous Pine street edifice, the temple of the 
fickle Goddess, occasion more of romance and 
tragedy in a single change of the moon than our 
more staid East would present in a decade. 
Elsewhere in this issye we give a characteristic 
and not uncommon story of intense and eventful 
life among the gold-seekers of the Pacific Slope 
It is, indeed, little to be. wondered, when one 
understands something of the conditions of such 
an existence, that perverted and erratic ways of 
life should be engendered by ever-recurring ex- 
citement and mutations such as that recently ex- 
perienced there, when the valueof a single com- 
paratively insignificant mining enterprise leaped 
from merely nominal figures away up into the 
miltions. Thus, as if by magic, hundreds of per- 
sons found themselves wealthy, suddenly emerg- 
ing from obscurity and even poverty into the 
| garish light of unexpected and perhaps insup- 


of many similar stories of disgrace and ruin 


The remarkable vicissitudes of fortune in thet’ 


The history of ‘‘Sandy”’ Austin is but one 
afforded by California experiences, though all have 
not been brought so prominently before the pub- 
lic or their moral so pointedly presented as has 
been done by our correspondent in that section, 
who will from time to time, in other recitals of a 
like character, exhibit the effects of the feverish 
life of the California speculator, to prove anew 
that “all is not gold that glitters.”’ 


-s 
—_ 


A POLICE CASE. 


We published, last week, the case of Mrs. Annie 
Hardwicke, who complained against Officer Reilly 
for brutal treatment towards her on the night be- 
fore Christmas of last year, At the time of the 
trial, before Judge Sedgwick, there was no defense 
by the accused. Since then, however, the officer 
has presented his case which, he claims, official en- 
gagements prevented him from doing before. The 
officer contends that the plaintiff was under the 
influence of liquor when he arrested her, and, 
therefore, claims that the proceedings against him 
are unjustifiable, and that the reason he made no 
defense at the time of the trial was that he was en- 
gaged with a case in the Superior Court. 

If the officer shall be able to make good this de- 
fense we shall be perfectly willing to acknowledge 
the injustice of our remarks, based upon the hear- 
ing before Judge Sedgwick, which we published 
last week. Until that is accomplished, however, 
they must stand as we have issued them. 


JUDICIAL COMMON SENSE. 


The Grand Jury at Lawrence, Mass., on the 14th, 
very properly refused to indict two men who had 
been arrested on a charge of burglary by an assi- 
nine officer. The evidence showed that the men, 
who were drunk and were known, to the officer, not 
as burglars, though, no doubt, as reckless and dissi- 
pated individuals, had made an‘attempt to break 
into an express office where they expected to ob- 
tain liquor. The brilliant officer who made the 
arrest, however, chose to regard them in the light 
of burglars and, instead of driving 
them away or arresting them at 
once for disorderly conduct, lurked around until 
he saw them commit what would have been a 
state’s prison offense and then pounced upon them 
in the expectation of obtaining credit for making 
an important-arrest. The neglect of duty and the 
motive on the part of the officer were so pal pable 
that the Grand Jury refused to find an indictment, 
as stated, and. the officer missed the credit for 
shrewdness and efficiency which, no doubt, in- 
spired his imagination while he was planning the 
capture of the Quixotic drunkards as he lurked 
behind the board fence. 














Lieutenant Oallahan, Chicago Police Force. 


CWith Portrait. } 

Lieutenant M. C. Callahan, commanding the West 
Twelfth Street Station, Second Precinct, Chicago 
Police Force, is forty years of age and was born in 
the city of New York. He has resided in Illinois 
for thirty-seven years. He has been a resident of 
Chicago for fourteen years, during the last twelve 
of which he has been connected with the police 
force. He served as patrolman for nine years, 
after which he was promoted to a Lieutenancy, 
which position he has since held. 

Tieutenant Callahan gained great credit for his 
gallant conduct and efficiency during the labor 
riots of July, 1877. Heis very popular, especially 
with the citizens of his precinct,the Second. Asan 
evidence of this, and of the estimation in which 
his conduct during the exciting events referred to, 
and which gained him the sobriquet of the “ hero 
of the Chicago riots,”’ is held by his fellow-citizens, 
we reproduce, from a Chicago paper of the time, 
the following notice of a pleasant occasion in his 
honor, shortly after the riots: 
Asan outcrop ofthe recent labor riots, Lieutenant 
Callahan, of the West Twelfth street station, was 
last evening presented by the citizens of his dis- 
trict with a handsorre gold watch and chain, bear- 
ing on the back-cap, ‘To Lieut. M. C. Callahan, 
from the Citizens of Chicago, Sept. 11, 1877, for 
Efficiency, Honesty, and Fidelity.’’ The presenta- 
tion was made in flowery language by Justice A. 
L. Morrison, and was aptly and appropriately re- 
sponded to by the worthy recipient. Mr. Boehm, 
the principal donor, Justice Scully, Alderman R. 
M. Oliver, ex-Alderman Bolivar G. Gill, and others, 
also spoke in high terms of the police, and especi- 
ally of Lieutenants Callahan, Vesey, and Blettner, 
and Captain Seavey for their conduct in the riots. 
After the presentation the parfy adjourhed to an 
elegant champagne supper served by the Wasser- 





brutish disposition. 


revolver and shot her throngh the head. He is in 
the Cook County Jail in Chicago, awaiting trial. 
He assumes the character of a violent maniac, 
though it is believed that he is as sane as he ever 


was, allowing for the violence of a naturally 
He was recently brought into 
court, but did not piead, his counsel asking for a 
little time, during which an inquiry into his sanity 
might de made. At nights he makes so much noise, 
in his real or assumed ravings, as to disturb the 
institution, and the other prisoners complain of 
being kept awake by his howlings. The fellow 
possesses a great deal of lowcunning and is un- 
doubtedly acting a part, which will, however, 
scarcely save him from the fate he merits. 


<-> 


The Mount Vernon Horror. 


| With Portraits. | 

On another page we present authentic portraits 
of Deputy Sheriff C. O. Thomas, of Mount Vernon, 
Posey county, Indiana, who was murdered early 
on the morning of October 11th by Daniel Harris, a 
negro, while he was attempting to arrest Harris’ 
son and others who were implicated in the outrage 
upon some white women near that town, also of 
Harris, the murderer, and his son, both of whom 
have escaped from justice. A full account of the 
affair, and the subsequent lynching, was given in 
the previous issue of the GAZETTE. One thousand 
dollars reward is offered by the sheriff of Posey 
county and the citizens of Mount Vernon for the 
delivery, to the town authorities, of old Harris, 
who is said to have escaped from the jail on the 
night of the llth. The reward, it is announced, 
will be paid for him dead or alive. He is described 
as being fifty-one years of age, about five feet 
seven or eight inches in height, very black, with 
small eyes, short beard and mustache and slightly 
bald on top of the head. He was shot in the left 
shoulder and in the right arm from his hand to 
his neck. 

Young Harris, who is charged with being con- 
cerned in the outrage upon the women, is de- 
scribed as about twenty-three or twenty-four years 
of age, about five feet ten inches in height, round 
face, very dark and, when last seen, wore a small 
mustache. One hundred dollars reward is offered 


by the commissioners of Poséy county for his cap- 
ture, 











The Billings Murder Case. 


BALLSTON SPA, N. Y., October 22.—There is great 
excitement in the village this afternoon over a 
startling story current that Jones, tne “ waif,” has 
confessed that he swore falsely, in testifying that 
on the night of Mrs. Billings’ murder he saw Bil- 
lings drive to Washburn’s some time before the 
shot was fired. Jones, it will be remembered, said 
that he was fishing in the canal when Billings 
drove past. He now, it is said, confesses that all 
this testimony was false, and further offers to turn 
state’s evidence, and testify to facts implicating 
Billings’ attorneys, Assemblyman Dryoe and 
brother, and several deputy sheriffs as conspira- 
tors to suborn perjury in the case. The story is 
generally credited by Billings’ enemies, but his 
friends say it is a hoax to frighten other witnesses 
for Billings, who are suspected of perjury, into 
confession. 

The recent examination of Mrs. Billings’ body 
shows that the bullet,instead of passing throughthe 
upper part of the brain, passed through the bone 
at the base of the skull, carrying away particles of 
bone and leaving a distinct track in its line of pas- 
sage, which, it is claimed, would account for the 
loss of the lead if the ball was fired from a Ballard 
carbine. The skull is in the possession of the 
prosecution, and will be introduced in evidence in 
the new trial, which is likely to be held atan early 
day. 








Consolation for Pastor Vosburgh. 


The friends of the Rev. George B. Vosburgh, pas- 
tor of the Bergen Baptist Church, failing to secure 
an endorsement of their pastor’s Christian charac 
ter at the meeting of the church trustees and 
deacons on Tuesday night, held a meeting in the 
chapel, on Clinton avenue, Jersey City Heights, on 
Wednesday night, 23rd inst., after the close of the 
weekly prayer meeting, and the following, offered 
by ex-Mayor Siedler, was unanimously adopted : 
‘This being the last time we expect to have our 
pastor with usin our Wednesday evening prayer 
meetings we hereby tender him our sympathy and 
love, and desire to express our confidence in his 
Chistian character and assure him of our con- 
tinued prayers for his future happiness and use- 
fulness in the Christian ministry.’’ 








> - 
“The ” Allen Indicted. 


The Grand Jury, in session on the 24ih, found an 
indictment agaitis: Theodore Allen for murder in 
the first degree for the shooting of Detective Ed- 
ward Malloy, at 615 Broadway. It will be remem- 
bered that the curoner’s jury acquitted Allen, 
though the coroner held him in $1,000 bail to 





man Brothers, of the Turner Vorwaerts Hall. The 
festivities were kept up to a late hour, or, in other 
words, until an empty champagne bottle stood be- 
fore each andevery guest. 





Villinger, the Wife Murderer. 


{With Portreit. | 

Jacob Villinger, whose portrait appears on 
another page, is awaiting trial, in Chicago, for one 
of the most brutal wife murders on record. A full 
account of his crime was givenin the GAZETTE at 





await the action of the Grand Jury. The accused 


will be arraigned for trial in the Court of General 
Sessions. 





Piendish Outrage by Negroes, 
LOUISVILLE, Ky., October 20.—Frances Otte, a 
German girl, eleven years old, was assaulted this 
afternoon near the city limits by two negroes, who 
outraged her terribly, using a knife. They were 
seen and fired upon by some gardners. They re- 
turned the fire and escaped. Aj}osse is 


in pur- 





the time of theoccurrence of the tragedy, a few 
weeks since. Villinger isa Bohemian of the low- 


the inherent brutality of his nature. 


countrymen and others, and was addicted to drink. 








and irretrievable ruin and despair, 





ing some fancied affront against his wife, drew » 


est type, and his face is a sufficient indication of 
He kepta 
low saloon frequented by the lower classes of his | 


On the fatal afternoou he was in liquor, and, tak- 


suit, and in case the negroes are captured it is 
| pro;osed to burn them alive. 
——~> 
| In Rochester Ind., on the night of the 22nd, two 
men, named Peters and Blackburn, engaged in a 
| quarrel, resulting in Peters shooting the latter 


with a shot-gun, making an ugly apd probably 
| fatal wound. 
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THE EVIL EYE. 


Dramatic Episode in the Jefferson 
Market Police Court on the Trial 
of Albert Lavergne. 


LOUDER THAN WORDS 





Was the Abject Terror of his Acouser 
Under his Malignant Gaze, in 
Testimony of his 





UNHEARD-OF FIENDISHNESS. 





(Subiect of Illustration. ) 

A strange story of infatuation, jealousy and 
fiendixh cruelty to a wite, as astounding and 
sensational as the pages of a work of fiction, 
came to light recently in the proceedings before 
Judge Morgan, at the Jefferson Market Police 
Court. 

Albert Lavergne is the name of the individual 
who fignres in it as the villain. Heis a man of 
remarkable appearance and a still more remark- 
able history. He claims to have been a king of 
on+ of the most powerful tribes in Mozambique, 
a diamond bunter in Brazil, a spy in the French 
army durivg the Franco-Prussian war, a miner 
in the Black Hills and a dealer in precious 
stones in Paris. He is known to be one of the 
best pistol shots on this continent and marvel- 
lously expert as a dagger thrower. He is a 
French Jew, about thirty years of age, who at- 
tempted suicide one vear ago, and is now charged 
with having tried to kill his wife’s sister on three 
different occasions. His personal history and 
the circumstances attending his crimes are 
highly sensational. 

On Thursdav afternoon, 17th inet., Officer 
Kelly was intrusted with a warrant for the arrest 
of Albert Lavergne, alias Levey, of 150 Weat 
Twenty-fifth street, and that evening about half- 
past five o’clock, accompanied by Officer Murray, 
of the Jefferson Market Court squad, he reached 
the house, asked for Lavergne as for an old ac- 
qaaintance and was informed that he could be 
found in his room on the second floor. The 
police reached the door indicated by their 1n- 
turmant and rapped for admission. Lavergne, 
who Was in bed a’ the time, got up and without 
any Lesitation 

OPENED THE PORTAL. 
Officer Kelly placed his teet against : and said, 
“ Albert Lavergne, I want you. Here’s a war- 
rant for , our arrest.” 

‘Ss Who got it ont against me?” he demanded. 

‘* Mira. Annie Perry and Miss Maggie Bennett, 
ot 210 West Twenty-seventh street. They charge 
you with having attempted their lives.” 

“Pshaw! That is not so!” said Lavergne, 
who, being partly undressed, moved from the 
door and permitted the officers to enter. Kelly, 
who had been informed that the man was a des- 
perado, kept his hand on his pistol and his eye 
on Lavergne. Officer Murray was on the watch, 
too, and Lavergne, who is keen and familiar with 
crises of thia nature, kept perfectly cool, and 
stepped to a chair on which lay his pautaloons, 
from the pocket of which protruded the ivory 
butt of a revolver. 

‘Let your pistol alone,” said Officer Kelly, 
quietly displgying his; *‘mine is much larger 
than 1t.” 

Lavergne langheda little and put on his ap- 
pendages. Meanwhile Officer Murray noticed in 
an vpen bureau drawer a large two edged dag- 
ger, which he immediately secured. A moment 
or two afterward the Frenchman accompanied 
his captors to the Sixteenth street etation honse, 
where he made 

THE FIRST OVERT OBJECTION TO HIS ARREST. 
He struck at Officer Kelly in front of the ser- 
geant’s desk, but was overpowered instantly and 
hustied down-stai's to a cell, 

On the tollowing day he was brought before 
Justice Morgan on a charge of assault and 
threatening to kill, preterred against him by his 
sister-in-law, Mra. Alice Perry. 

Upon the case being called two well-dressed 
women, the elder bearing a babe in her arms, 
while her compauiou, who was young and hand- 
some, nervously clutched huld of her dress, 
walked to the witness stand and took a position 
in front of the justice. When the accused was 
placed at the bar, the younger woman became 
deadly pale, aud her face betrayed signs of the 
greatest agitation. 

“Mr. Lavergne,” eaid Justice Morgan to the 
prisoner, ‘‘your sister-in-law, Mrs. Perry, charges 
that you broke into her house at 210 West 
Twenty-seventh street, on the 15th of October, 
and beat her, and a terward threatened her life. 
Have you anything to say ?” 

‘© T don’t know how that can be. for I was not 
near her house on that day, and I call on God to 
witness that [ tell nothing but the truth?” was 
the reply. 

‘*T have a witness, your Honor,” said the lady 
with the child, who was the complaint. ‘* My 
sister here, Miss Emma Bennett.” 

Miss Bennett, who, during the dialogue, had 


request of Justice Morgan, placed her hand on 


the Bible to swear to the statement she was about 
to make, and turned partially so as to bring her 
nearly 
FACE TO FACE WITH THE ACCUSED. 

The prieoner turned and fastened his eyes upon 
her. She fixed her eyes upon him with a look 
of fear and horror, and never took them off his 
face once as she stepped mechanically and 
slowly upon the stand. She reached the upper 
step and could not move a foot farther. Fora 
second Lavergne and she gazed steadily at each 
other. His face was corpee like. His lower jaw 
had dropped and-trembled visibly with terrible 
emotion. His eyes looked positively tigerish. 
Their expression caused the two officers on the 
stand to draw closer to him, ae if expecting that 
he would spring at the girl. She was spellbound 
with fear. Her eyes and nostrile dilated aud she 
gasped for breath. 

‘** You solemnly swear that the evidence you 
shall give ” began the Jndge. 

‘**T swear that my life is in danger from this 
man !” shrieked the girl, and as the words fel) 
from her lips she leaped off the platform and ran 
wildly across the court shrieking, ‘‘ He’ll kill 
me! He’ll kill me!” 

Women were seized with horror ; the officers 
closed about the prisoner, who never moved, but 
whose eyes followed the girl wherever she went. 

* Bring her up behind the desk!” said Judge 
Morgan, and the clerk escorted her to a seat 
alongside of His Honor. 

“‘ Now,” said the Judge, taking her gently by 
the hand, “tell me all you know abouttbis. He 
cannot hurt you here!” 

Lavergne turned slowly about and fastened 
his eyes once more on the poor girl, who sat 
directly in front of him, separated from him 
only by the desk, on which he bent slowly for- 
ward and leaned his elbows. 

‘Well, Maggie, go on,” said the Court. 

“TI know—I know! that he—will— murder— 
me!” hysterically sobbed Maggie once more, 
completely fascinated by 

THE PRISONER'S BALEFUL GLANCE. 
She pansed, swayed to and fro for a moment, 
then fell forward into Clerk Brunner'’s arms. 
She had fainted. 

Tenderly they laid the delicate creature on the 
floor and gently ministered to her. For ten or 
fifteen minutes she appeared like one who had 
justdied. Then strong salts of ammonia and 
cold water revived her. Half rising, she etared 
wildly about her, and, catching sight of the ca- 
daverous Lavergne, again shrieked in tonea that 
rang through the building with startling effect: 
‘*He’s going to murder me! Oh, he’s going to 
kill me!” She dropped back on the carpet in 
convulsions. 

“Take that man away out of sight; take bim 
to prison!” 

Lavergne was removed and so was Maggie. 
She was placed on the lounge in the jndge’s room, 
where, attended by her sister and others, she re- 
mained nearly two hours before she was suffice 
ciently recovered to go home. 

Justice Morgan held Lavergne in $1,000 to 
keep the peace for twelve months, and to etand 
committed for that period unless the bail was 
furnished. His Honor added that no other judge 
was to accept bail but himself. 

Miss Bennett told the reporters the following 
fearful story concerning Lavergne and_ hie 
doings. Sheaaid: “ You cant’t understand how 
frightfully bad he is. He married my sister two 
years ago and has nearly destroyed her, body 
and soul, since then. Wethree—Annie, Hazel, 
or Daisy, as we call her, and myeelf—are the 
daughters of good parents, who died long ago. 

‘* DAISY WAS THE BABY.” 

She is only nineteen now. She was young and 
foolish aud fell desperately in love with this 
Frenchman when first she met him. She believed 
and ro did we for along time, that Lavergne was 
a wealthy French diamond broker, just arrived 
from Paris, and over head and ears in love with 
hia beautiful young wife. He seemed to have 
plenty of money and we were happy because 
Daisv seemed to be. 

‘Everything went along well until one even- 
ing, while out on Sixth avenue on bueiness, 1 
saw Daisy sauntering slowly along and flirting 
with the gentleman who passed. I was horrified 
and powerless to move for some time. When, 
however, I recovered myself sufficiently to stir 
and act | prepared to hasten after her to learn 
what all this meant. I saw Albert, her husband. 
paes me and follow her at @ leisure gate. Oh, 
the whole thing seemed like a dream to me, and 
I could not understand it atall. But I watched 
that night and other nights, and every night, my 
God ! my God ! every night!” sobbed the poor 
girl, “until [found out what she was doing! 
My poor sister Daisy was a courtesan, acting 
under the eyes and orders of her husband. He 
lived off the wages of her shame. It almost 
drove me mad! It will drive me mad yet! Well, 
my sister came to us at last, just as we were 
about to go to her, and on her knees, broken- 
hearted, she told us the awful story. This man 








married her to trade and speculate on her 
| beauty, and he did it at the dagger’s point. He 
| drove her ont nightly into the streets and fol- 
| lowed her twenty or thirty paces behind to see 


kept herjhead averted from the accused, at the ' that she did not idle through remorse. , He beat 


her whenever conscience made her waver. Then 
I stepped in and 
TRIED TO SAVE HER. 

“*Tremonstrated with the man and was told to 
mind my own business. I persisted, however, 
in my endeavors to save Daisy, and finally suc- 
ceeded in getting them both to let me live with 
them at 102 West Fourteenth street. I was 
working in a store on Broadway at that time and 
thought, perhaps, my wages would support 
Lavergne, who was determined not to work. No 
use! nouse! He beat and drove Daisy into the 
atreete at night again and her health began to 
break down. He raved and railed violently at 
me, threatening to put a stop to my interference 
forever if I would not cease grambling and let 
him do what he liked with Daisy. He had us 
altogether in a room with him one night and he 
was very violent. He swore and acted like a 
crazy man. Then he became cool in a minute, 
and turning to us both said: ‘Iam a man that 
won’t stand any more humbug with you women. 
You must do as Isay. If you don’t I'll kill you. 
Icould do it as easy as turn my hand. I’ve 
killed many better than you when I was diamond 
hunting. See here, I killed seven niggers once 
because they riled me, and I’ve put many more 
beside them. It’s not much trouble tome to 
kill. See here.” With that he turned, walked 
to the bed-room door opposite, made a vertical 
chatk mark on it, stepped back to us sitting at 
the far end of the room, and, drawing a couple 
of daggers, hurled them one after another, as 
quick as thought, at the door, where they struck 
directly in the centre of the chalk line. They 
had gone clear through the panel. ‘You see,’ 
said he, pulling them out, 

‘I CAN DO BETTER WITH A PISTOL.’ 
That is the way I will kill any one that doesn’t 
suit me and do what I tell them.’ Another time 
he broke into my room early in the morning withg 
a pistol and a dagger in bis hands and said: 
‘Don’t move in that bed till you answer my 
question. Are you my enemy or my friend? 
Reflect, your life depends on your answer,’ and 
he presented the pistol at me as he spoke, I was 
eo terrified that I could only say that I was his 
friend. He left the room then without doing 
me any harm. I was bound to save my sister, 
notwithstanding all this, and I never gave up 
trying todo so. We wanted her to leave him; 
but he never let her go out of hie sight, that is 
to say, so far away from her that he could not 
pounce upon her in a minute. She dared not 
disobey him. I made an attempt to entice her 
away from him abont a year ago, and he met me 
that night on Sixth avenue, near Twenty-sixth 
street. No sooner did he catch sight of me than 
he pulled a revolver from his pocket and rushed 
after me to shoot me. I fled along the avenue to 
Rushton’s drug store, dashed in, begged of them 
to save me and tainted. Lavergne was almost at 
my heels. As I fell on the floor he reached the 
door and was confronted by the gentlemen in the 
place. His manner changed at once, and he 
pretended it was all a jest and disappeared. He 
has frequently sought an opportunity to murder 
me since then. Thelast time was on Wednesday 
last. Daisy had made her escape from him and 
lett the city, thank God! and he blamed us for 
her flight. He came to our house in the morn- 
ing and rapped at the door. Mrs. Perry’s hus- 
band was out of the city and he was aware that 
we were alone. 

‘*] HEARD HIS VOICE AND HID.” 

Mrs. Perry stood by her children, but would not 
open the door. He smashed it in shortly and 
knocked Mrs. Perry down. He held a pistol in 
his hand and demanded his wife and me. He 
behaved in such a manner that Mrs. Perry 
fainted. When she recovered he had gone 
away.” 

Lavergne’s own story of the matter and of his 
lite, as related to the reporters, is ae fullows: 

He was born in Lorraine, in France, in 1849, 
and was brought up in Paris, where he has a 
brother-in-law one of the beat known diamond 
brokers in the country. At the outbreak of the 
Franco-Prussian war he entered the French ser- 
vice and was employed as a epy near Strasburg. 
He was captured by the Germans at Falebourg 
and imprisoned at Reichstadt. He managed to 
escape thence, however, and returned to Paris 
upder the Commune. Of this part of his career 
he would say little. He scraped together a good 
deal of money and emigrated to the Brazils, 
where he became a diamond hunter and after- 
ward speculated in india rubber. He was quite 
successful, but bis desire for change led him to 
Africa, and he reached Zanzibar when Henry M. 
Stanley was fitting out his expidition. He ap- 
plied for enrolment in that service, but the great 
explorer informed him that he would not have 
any man with him who was in feeble health, as 
was Lavergne atthattime. ‘‘ I would leave my 
brother behind me,” said Stanley to him, “ If he 
were not able to keep up with me. I want no 
drones in this expedition.” 

Upon his recovery Lavergne went to the Por- 
tngueese penal settlement at Delagoa Bay and 
thence to Mozambique, where the natives, be- 
cause of his wealth, 

MADE HIM THEIR KING. 
Here he fell a victim to a tever and had to leave, 
He returned to Delagoa and thence to another 








part of that region where the @lave trade 


‘flourished. He had some difficulty in getting 


away from this place, where he was detained for 
two months; but he finally succeeded in reach- 
ing Zanzibar again, whence he was taken to 
Francein a dying condition. He came to New 
York in 1876 with $20,000 and met Daisy Bennett, 
or, as he knew her then, Hazel Barton, ina 
house of ill-fame. He was struck by her grace 
and beauty, and induced her to accompany him 
to Deadwood, in the Black Hills, where he went 
into mining speculation. Here he met with 
heavy reverses, which he attributed to Daisy’s 
misconduct, and had to challenge a couple of 
men to deter others from making free with her. 
After leaving Deadwood he went to Chicago, 
where, he alleges, he started in the diamond 
brokerage. Here, he says, he purchased the 
Empress Eugenie’s diadem, given at one time to 
Josie Manefield by James Fisk. He brought it to 
New York and sold it toa diamond broker named 

Thomas. On his return to New York he married 

Daisy in May, 1877. In this city he had nothing 

but ill luck. He lost all his money, quarreled 

with his wife’s relatives and was eternally in 

trouble. 

*¢ Did you live on your wife’s shame ?” 

“*T had to unti! I got something to do,” coolly 

replied Lavergne, who was then removed to his 

cell. 





Thomas’ Advent in Cincinnati. 


(Subject of Illustration. 1 

It all the world does not know that Cincinnati 
is music-mad it will not be because Cincinnati 
has studiously refrained from exhibiting that 
fact to the world. Scarcely had the latest and 
most ecstatic phase of this§‘ fine frenzy” sub- 
sided when a fresh paroxysm is experienced over 
the great master, Theodore Thomas. OCincin- 
nati’s triumphal emotions over the seduction of 
this immense musical lion from unappreciative 
New York and his permanent addition to her art, 
attractions have been almost painfully intense. 
His advent was hailed with something of the 
enthusiagm that marked the return of a con- 
queror in ancient Rome. All other business was 
laid aside, all other topics sunk into ineignifi- 
cance in the general outburst of triumph and 
welcoming. 

One ot the manifestations of this tumultuous 
emotion was a grand banquet given in his 
honor, on the night of the 16th inst., at the 
Queen City Olub House, by the Cincinnati 
Musical Club. With accounts of the magnifi- 
cence and enthusiasm of this immense occasion 
her journals fairly blazed, and for days the 
theme was on the ton gue of each of her citizens 
from highest to lowest. It appears, however, 
that the affair had a sequel which has by no 
means so generally appeared. That sequel 
leaked out through the St. Louis Globe- Democrat, 
and is worth relating. Of course we must re- 
member that St. Louis is not musically 
crazed, and, therefore, is incapable of view- 
ing things from the plane of high 
art, as is Cincinnati. Aleo that she 
is a rival city and has no Theodore Thomas, and 
may, therefore, be moved a trifle by jealousy. 
Nevertheless the correspondent has evidently 
been there as a “looker on in Venice,” though, 
mayhap, an envious one. Howhbeit, this is the 
graphic manner in which he describes the wind- 
up of the glorious occasion : 

“The whole party, including the dignified 
Theodore, got roaring drunk, and the scene was 
anything but wmsthetic. The guests became dis- 
satisfied at the limited amount of wine doled out 
at the club house, and about 1 o’clock adjourned 
to Reibel’s beer hall, where cheaper liquors 
flowed like water. There the fun began. Mr. 
Thomas mixed a libation of beer in his silk hat 
and attempted to empty it into the hat of one of 
the Protessors. Some of the members of the 
Musical Club sang questionable sorgs; then Mr. 
Thomas smashed a bottle or two on the table, 
and was imitated by several of the admirers. 
Thence the party adjourned to the Burnett 
House, where maudlin orgiesbegan. Theglori- 
ous drunk, as a whole, ended at 5. o’clock, and 
his associates went home satisfied that Theodore 
Thomas was the greatest Musical Director that 


ever lived. 
RSs ania ed ae 
A Horrible Tragedy. 

EvansviLue, Ind., October 24.—A horrible 
murder of a whole family was perpetrated four 
miies east of Vincennes, at an early hour this 
morning. The victims were John D. Vacelot, 
his wife and two children. Pierre Provos, the 
suspected murderer, had been assisting Vacelot 
in farm work. He declares he was awakened by 
a noise in the house, and saw five men strug- 
gling with the inmates. He immediately escaped 
by a wigdow and ran to a neighbor’s house and 
gave the alarm. The two boys were discovered 
on the bed with their heads horribly crushed and 
gashed. The old man was lying in the doorway. 
His body presented a fearful and sickening ap- 
pearance. There had evidently been a terrible 
struggle. The wife was on the bed with five 
ghastly cuts on her face and across her throat. 
With the floors covered with blood, bed-clothes 
soaked, walls and ceilings spattered with blood 
and brains, it looked like a slaughter-house. 





Provost, the alleged murderer, is in jail in Vin-. 











cennes, jtobbery is supposed to have been the 
indycement. 




















CINCINNATI'S MUSIOAL 


A Converted Chinee’s Row. 
(Subject of Illustration. ) 

PuortLaxp, Oregon, October 8.—The Ohinaman 
who was so brutally mutilated at the Joss House, 
a few days since, by his countrymen, was alive 
and conscious this forenoon. The wounds he 
received would have killed almost instantly 
ninety-nine men in a hundred. The head was 
cleft oven with an ax, one shot went through 
him, another ploughed through his body at the 
base of the stomach, and yet another perforated 
above the hip, near the side, in rear, and effected 
& passage near the groin. He was sufficiently 
conscious this morning, or at least thought so, 
se ideuille Ristaandboend, ob the Heabined of The 
deputy prosecuting attorney. The Christian 
spirit that pervades the community was notice- 
able in the case of this fatally wounded Ohina- 
man by its entire absence. For nearly twenty- 
four hours his body was permitted to lie upon a 
naked board with a block of wood for a pillow 
beneath his cleft head, and there the unfortu- 
nate fellow lay groaning with agony in a semi- 
conscious state during the long night, without a 
friendly hand to moisten his parched lips. His 
bebe ro gore the couch with care- 

manifesting no concern and 
roanterng services. The unfeeling animals 
even od to lend a cloth or towel to wipe the 
blood from the face of the dying man, and in 
answer to every question, the heartless wretches 
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CRAZE—HOW THE ADVENT OF THEODORE THOMAS WAS CELEBRATED IN PORKOPOLIS—Sze Pacs 3. 


only uttered “Me no sabe, me no sabe!” 
From what we can learn, the sanguinary affair 
was brought on by Chin 8u Ying, the wounded 
man, who was equally bigoted and fanatic since 
his conversion to Christianity as his idolatrous 
countrymen. On Tuesday afternoon he entered 
the Joss House, and in the presence of a crowd 
of worshipers began to show his contempt by 
despoiling one of their idols of ite gaudy trap- 
pings. They expostulated, and, he persisting, 
they unceremoneously ejected him from the 
premises. Yesterday afternoon he returned and 
ascended to the principal temple on the upper 
floor, and in the presence of a multitude of 
angry jabbering men, decorated their chief god, 
a diminutive and puppet-like figure. He wasin- 
stantly surrounded by a hundred menancing and 
yelling pigtails. Charlie Quang and Lee Chung, 
two powerful, intelligent Mongolians, beginning 
the attack. Qiang is said to have placed his pistol 
to Ying’s body and fired five times, Ohung using 
a sharp and heavy hatchet with telling eftect. 
Two others are also said to have been implicated, 
one of whom stabbed him slightly in the left 
hand. Ohin Sua Ying fell to the floor like a 
butchered ox as he received the blow on the 
head, and lay there bleeding in a horrible man. 
ner, presenting a ghastly spectacle. 
Intense excitement prevailed for a while after 


white men and Chinamen stood on the outside 





of the building, unable to gain admittance. The 
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the murderous assault, and a thousand persons,. 


Chinese all profess ignorance of the caures that 
led to the affray, and refuse to disclose or volun- 
teer any information. The police arrested nine 
Mongolians who were supposed to have wit- 
nessed the quarrel, but subsequently discharged 
them, as they obtained the names of the princi- 
pals and soon thereafter arrested them. There 
is no possible excuse for the cowardly murder, 
and the probabilities are the guilty men are in 
custody, but the Chinese are confident they will 
be acquitted, as they insist Oharlic Quang was 
not present at the quarrel, and they can prove 
an alibi in his case. Hundreds of them are 
ready to swear to that eftact. Quang has been 
interpreter for his countrymen for years. He is 
an intelligent fellow, with great irfluence over 
them, and knew how to feather his nest at their 
expense. 


NasHVILLE, Tenn., October 22.—A Bowling 
Green (Ky.) dispatch says the Scottsville stage 
driver brought the intelligence to town last 
evening of a murder committed at Span’s Mill, 
midway between here and Scotteville. Chaffin 
had taken Newton’s wife with the intention of 
eloping. Newton seized a double-barrel shot- 
gun, pursued them and literally shot Chaffin’s 
head into fragments. He then took his wite be- 
hind him and returned in the direction of home. 
Newton has not been seen since. A posse is in 
hot pursuit of him. Chaffin was left prostrate 
with his brains strewn all over the ground. 














Fierce Fight with Burglars. 


\ (Subject of Miustration. ) 

ToLEpo, Ohio, October 17 —The police enjoyed 
a fierce fight with burglars at an early hour this 
morning. By some means they learned that 
burglars intended a job on 83 Jefferson street, a © 
wholesale surgical instrument establishment. 
Officers McCarty, MacMahon, Brown and Hubert 
were detailed to take care of them. Hubert and 
Brown secreted themselves in the store, and the 
other officers took places outside out of sight. 
About one o’clock their patient waiting was 
rewarded. Two burglars appeared at a short 
distance as a guard, and another approached a 
window and, cutting the fastenings, entered. 
The two officers within aimed to keep out of the 
way and await the entrance of the whole party, 
but by an accident the cracksman ran right upon 
their place of hiding. A fierce struggle ensued in 
the dark, and the thief was overpowered and put 
in irons. Meanwhile, outside a pistol fight at 
close range took place between officers and bur- 
glars two on each side. All emptied their pistols, 
exchanging shot for shot, the burglars retreat- 
ing and finally escaping, so that but the one 
within the store was secured, who was arraigned 
in the police court this morning, and will un- 
doubtedly go over the road. There were several 
other burglaries during the day yesterday, indi- 
cating the infection of the city with an organized 
gang of burglars. 
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Life ‘Sweetie with a Maniac. 


(Subject of Illus Tllustration. 1 

Ear, Pa., October 19.—On Saturday last a 
rather finely-dressed and well-appearing man 
landed at Fair Point, Chautauqua Lake, and en- 
gaged board for a fortnight at the Palace Hotel. 
There was nothing unnatural in his appearance, 
nor did it seem at all remarkable when he at- 
tended church on Sunday morning and bowed in 
fervent prayer near the altar. People noting his 
conspicuous position looked with admiring won- 
der upon the man who, regardless of the sorati- 
nizing vision of the whole congregation, mani- 
fested his religious zeal in the most emphatic 
manner. On Monday morning the stranger 
strolled out near the lake, and there met Mr. 
George Irwin, a somewhat noted duck-hunter, 
who had just come in with his dog and gun. 
The stranger affably greeted Mr. Irwin, and 
asked to be allowed to examine his gun. Mr. 
Irwin unsuspectingly handed over the weapon, 
when the stranger carefully examined it, then 
cocked it, and, holding it toward Mr. Irwin, 
asked him how he would rather dio—would he 
prefer being drowned to being shot? Mr. Irwin, 
regarding the question as a joke, replied that if 
it was necessary for him to die right there and 
then, he preferred taking a turn in the water. It 
was then that the stranger’s eyes glared with 
maniacal frenzy, and dashing the gun upon the 
sand, he grappled with the now terrified Irwin. 
The struggle was a desperate one. The maniac 
was a powerful man, and with an iron grip 
dragged the sportsman to the water's edge, when 
the struggle for life and death became even more 
desperate. Finally they both fell into the wat r 
and while floundering there some men who stood 
at a short distace ran to the rescue and were 
scarcely able to release the victim from the 
mapiac’s clutch. His clothes were nearly all 
torn from his body and he was terribly bruised 
by the brief but fearful encounter. Jast about 
this time a small steamer came up to the dock. 
It required four strong men to put the maniac on 
board. He was taken to Mayville and lodged in 
jail. He persistently refused to give his name, 
declaring as a reason for his conduct that it was 
necessary te sacrifice some life to the consecra- 


tion of the Sunday school ground at that place; - 


that he had been chosen as the instrument of 
death. He seemed to talk sanely about the mat- 
ter, and regarded Mr. Irwin as an unappreciative 
man, because, as he said, it was clearly in his 
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power to shoot Irwin upon the spot, whereas he had given him|the one topic of conversation in that vicinity. 
his choice of death, and when about to yield his preference four 
worldly friends appeared upon the scene and interfered. The 
affair created considerable excitement at Fair Point and is 














DUEL WITH COWHIDES BETWEEN HON. A. 
AND GEN. KKENHFIMER, AT BOYDTON, VA. 
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A Duel With Cowhides. 


(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Boyrpror, Va., October 18.—Hon. A. Hatchet, 
former editor and proprietor of the Mecklen- 
burg Democrat, and General H. W. Krenheimer, 
the present editor, had a rencounter on the 
atreet on Tuesday, which was as lively as it was 
unique. The fuss grew out of political matters, 
and the last two or three issues of the Democrat 
contained very abusive articles on Mr. Hatchet. 
On Tuesday this gentleman grew desperate, and 
told his friends that he could stana it no longer, 
he must have satisfaction, his honor must be 
vindicated, Krenheimer must be punished. A 
duel with deadly weapons was thought of, but 
that idea was abandoned, and Hatchet concluded 
that the proper thing would be to disgrace his 
enemy by cowhiding him. He accordingly 
equipped himself in the morning with a long 
cowhide, and accompanied by his brother Ben, 
sallied forth, determined to make the fur fly. It 
seems that General Krenheimer had got wind 
of Hatchet’s plan and was ready with a cowhide 
to meet him. 

The Hon. Hatchet is a gentleman of remarka- 
bly handsome physique ; he is tall and well pro- 
portioned ; his eye is keen and piercing, and his 
nose and mouth are classically chiseled. In 
dress, he is stylish to the extreme. 

General Krenheimer is a gentleman of medium 
build ; his face is not handsome, but strongly 
marked, and he has the reputation of being the 
pluckiest man in this section of the state. 

Hatchet and brother ran suddenly upon Kren- 
heimer on Main street. He drew a cowhide 
from his sleeve and proceeded to use it on the 
General, striking him across the face; but the 
General was not far behind. He pulled acow- 
hide from his sleeve and promptly began to use 
iton Hatchet. The lickc were hard and rapid 
on both sides. While the fun was in progress 
the General’s brother William ran up and drew 
a knife on the enemy. Ben Hatchet, who was by 
his brother’s side, drow a revolver and used the 
butt end of it on the General’s head. The by- 
standers then rushed in, and it was feared thata 
serious melee would result. As it was, after 
Krenheimer had got the best of the cowhiding 
the fighters were separated, but the butt end of 
the pistol and the knife had inflicted painfal in- 
juries on the respective parties. Great excite- 
ment prevails. 








— 
A Fatal Thunderbolt. 


(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Vararaiso, Ind., October 19 —During a heavy 
storm here at noon on Tuesday, three boys 
named Brown, Curtis, and Skinner, standing 
together near the old school house door, were 
struck by lightuing and Brown instantly killed. 











“The thie * two io tere: were badly injured, b but not 
fatally. 


VESUVIAN VILLAINS. 


Thilling Adventure of Two American 
Girls Abroad. 
(Subject of Illustration. 1 
Two American cirls determined to ascend to 

the crater of Vesuvius durin- the first week of 

September, :nd sacoording to the statement of 
ap Englishman who wrote immediately a fall ac- 
count of the matter to the Times (London), nar- 
rowly eecaped—not falling in and finding “there 
was nothing in it”"—but being swindled. They 
were informed at the hotel, and also by a trusty 
guide, that there was no danger from the oon- 
dition of the mountain ; but the journey shou'd 
ve performed at night, as the heat of the day 
was oppressive. They were advised to be on the 
cone by sunrise. A gentleman, who was a stranger 
to them, and, perhaps, less plucky, but who 
proved good company, agreed to accompany 
them; and the three employed a safe courier, 
who epoke English. The party went to Pompeii 
in the afternoon, rested from 7 till 12 o’clock, 
and then, at midnight, after a coup of strong 
coffee, started out upon what they supposed 
must prove to them a delightful excursion. By 
8 a. mu. all were on the summit. The wind howled 
and blew the sulphurous smoke into their lungs 
and eyes, and the fires only partly lighted up the 
darkness. Then the ten Italian guides asked the 
ladies to descend the outer orater, in order to 
compel them to pay a fee for an “extra.” They 
declined to go. The courier was appealed to for 
his influence to induce them to go. He simply 
asked them if they wished to go, and upon their 
saying no, told the men so. They became only 
the more exasperated, and began quarreling 
with the courier. He remained good-natured, 
but they bantered him, clenched their fists, and 
then went through a scene which beggars de- 
ecription. Fancy the night, the place, the per- 





- sons—two ladies and a stranger, with ten Italians 


bent on robbing them of money—and these 
demons before the glare of this hell fighting the 
courier himseif. The ladies had desired to be 
carrid up the cone on the chaise always in wait- 
ing, but were asked 40 francs each for thei: 
service—nearly £5 for the three; and that, in 
consequence of the conduct of the men, nu 
pleasure whatever was derived at the summit, 
At a. m. they reached Pompeii again, glad to bu 


with civilized people, although drenched to the skin by the raia, 
which began at 7, and which they hurried through on horse- 
back in order to be out of the reach of the scoundrels who seemed 
to infest the region of Vesuvius. 
































A FATAL Baar BOYS STRUCK BY 
IGHTNING, AT VALPARAISO, IND. 
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SAD SEQUEL 


To a Story of a Wife’s Weakness, a 
Friend’s Treachery and a Broken 
Home, as Revealed in the 


BEALS DIVORCE SsvUIT. 
The Fair Defendant, Released From 
her Broken Marriage Vows, is 
Wedded to her Paramour 





ON HER DEATH-BED THE SAME DAY. 





A few months ago Henry Channing Beals 
brought suit in the Nineteenth District Court of 
San Francisco, Oal., for divorce from his wife, 
Mary E. W. Beals. Pending the decision in the 
case, the circumstances of which have already 
been detailed in the Gazerre, Mra. Beals brought 
a counter suit in the same court against Mr. 
Beals for alimony without divorce, which suit 
was denied by Judge Wheeler. Subsequently 
Judge Wheeler, hearing that the defendant was 
quite ill and sinking rapidly, examined the 
papers and granted H. Channing Beals a decree 
of divorce on the grounds as prayed for in the 
complaint, and permitted the defendant to re- 
sume her maiden name—Mary Eliza Ward. An 
additional chapter in this sad family history was 
recently told by the San Francisco papers, as 
follows: 

MARRIED. 


Garpinzen—Wanrp.—In this city, October 4, 
B. Gardiner to Miss Mary E. Ward. 


Ganpnres.—In this city, October 4, of Bright’s 
disease of the kidneys, Mary wite of B. 
Gardiner. Her friends are res y invited 
to attend the funeral to-morrow (Sunday) at 2 
o’clock P. u., from her late residence, 1520 Eddy 
street. 


Baldwin Gardiner, the party of the first part 
mentioned in the first notice, is the party whom 
it is said was taken by Mr. Beals to his house 
when but a child, and 

TREATED AS A MEMBER OF THE FAMILY. 

As he reached the age of manhood, it is averred 
that he entered into such relations with Mrs. Beals 
that the two were ejected from the house of the 
husband, together with the two children of Mrs. 
Beals. Mrs. Beals and her two children took 
up their residence at the kouee of Mr. Gardiner’s 
mother, 1520 Eddy street, and shortly afterward 
she was taken seriously ill. Her malady grow- 
ing rapidly worse, and her great solicitation for 
the fature social standing of her two children, 
caused Judge Wheeler when the facts of the 
case were laid before him, to immediately grant 
the divorce as prayed for by Mr. Beals. At4 P. 
m., of the same day Mrs. Beals, then Mary Eliza 
Ward, was married to Bald win Gardiner, and one 
hour and a half later, or at half-past 5 Pp. u., she 
was no more, having amid great suffering passed 
away. ; 

"The divorce case of Henry Ohanning Beals agt. 
Mary E. W. Beals has owing to its remarkable 
denouement, in the divorce, re-marriage, and 
death of the defendant, all within the short 
space of three and one-half Hours, attracted the 
attention of even those to whom an ordinary 
sensation 

WOULD HAVE NO CHARM. 
Still another was added to thealready numerous 
chapters of this sad family history by the funeral 
of the late Mrs. Beals-Gardiner. The absence 
of all the immediate relatives of the deceased 
woman by her firet marriage was noticeable. 

The former marriage between Mr. Beals and 
the young and beautiful Miss Mary Eliza Ward 
was solemnized in 1854 at what was then called 
the Unitarian, or Dr. Gray’s church, on Stockton 
street. The marriage ceremony was accom- 
panied by the baptism, for the first time, of Mrs. 
Beals. Both services were conducted by a now 
eminent divine, presiding over a large parish in 
this city. This same clergyman, who twenty- 
five years since performed the above ceremony, 
was called upon at an early hour on the day in 
question, and shown a decree issued by Judge 
Wheeler, annulling the marriage on the ground 
ot adultery on the part of the wife, and allowing 
her to assume her maiden name of Mary Eliza 
Ward. He wae again asked to unite once more 
Miss Ward in the bonds of wedlock with Bald- 
win Gardiner, the very man with whom the 
alleged liaison had previously existed, which 
caused her husband to seek and 

OBTAIN THE DIVORCE. 

The ostensible reason for desiring this hasty 
marriage was the fact that Mies Ward was lying 
seriously ill and failing rapidly, and that it was 
the desire of Mr. Gardiner and herself to become 
husband and wife ere her death, so that the two 
little boys, aged respectively seven and nine 
years, the offepring of their guilty union, might 
receive the benefit of the following law of the 
State of California: The child born before wed- 

peeomes legitimate by the subsequent mar- 

nts. The clergyman proceeded 
bid Gardiner, on Eddy street, in 
‘Baais sought an asylum, after leav- 


— —_ 







ing her hueband’s roof, some months since, 
where she has since resided. 

Here, by the bedside of the dying woman, Mr. 
Gardiner, in the presence of the clergyman and 
others, made a solemn declaration of his pater- 
nity, after which, at about 4 p. m., the clergyman 
pronounced the solemn words by which the 
divorced, guilty and dying woman was made+the 
wife of the living cauee and partner of her 
shame. After this Mrs. Gardiner s.nk rapidly, 
and, within one hour and a half, or about half- 
past five o’clock, she was no more. 

Mr. Beals says: ‘‘ Baldwin Gardiner, formerly 
known as Baldwin G. Cooke, was not taken into 
my family at the age of ten years, but was simply 
an errand boy in my store twenty-five years ago. 
Mrs. Beals was never ejected from the house ‘ of 
the husband ;’ quite the contrary. She left 
without my knowledge and during my absence 
from home, taking with her much of value. She 
did not go to the house of Mr. Gardiner’s 
mother, as you state, but went to the house on 
Eddy street, hired for the purpose by Baldwin 
Gardiner, his mother not living there at all; in 
fact, Mrs. Beals and Mrs. Gardiner had not been 
on speaking terms for a year or two.” 





Bouncing Beecher. 


The Oil City, Pa., Derrick says : Many persons 
in the Oil Regions will regret to hear of the 
death of Bob Brooks, which occurred at Mem- 
phis, Tenn., a tew days since, of yellow fever. 
Bob was a printer before he became too nervous 
to set type. When he was obliged to throw 
down the atick and rule he pumped on oil wells 
at different times, in the Butler district, and 
finally took to the road. Me was one of the best 
fellows in the world, but like other good fellows, 
whisky was his bane. He would never consent 
to be classed with tramps, but insisted that he 
was “ a cosmopolitan, or, as Noah Webster would 
say, & Citizen of the world, with no fixed abode.” 
We recall one incident of Bob’s last visit to the 
oil country. It was last season. Beecher was 
lecturing through this section at the time and 
the distinguished preacher dropped into a news- 
paper office in a small oil town to make some in- 
quiry concerning trains. As it happened the 
editor and employes were out to dinner, but Bob 
Brooks, who bad dopped in to pay his respects 
and borrow a quarter, was comfortably seated in 
the editor’s chair, as usual half seas over, and 
as ragged and disreputable in appearance as it 
is possible to imagine. Bob knew Beecher was 
in town, and recognized him at once, although 
he had never met him before. 

**T have called,” said Mr. Beecher, pausing on 
the threshold, ‘‘ to ask—” 

** Why, blaet my eyes,” exclaimed Bob, rising 
from his chair and crossing the office at two 
strides ; “ blast my eyes, if it ain’t my old friend 
Henry Ward, fresh trom modern Sodom and Go- 
morrah known as Brooklyn,” and he seized Mr. 
Beecher’s hand and dragged him into the little 
dive. 

** Excuse me,” said Mr. Beecher, gently resist- 
ing the hospitable Bob ; excuse me ; I just called 
to—” 

* No apologies, you old bird with a broad and 
sweeping wing,” exclaimed Bob, in the exuber- 
ance of his joy ; ‘‘come right in,” and he con- 
tinued to drag the great man toward a chair. 

*T called to see—” 

“T know it, and I ought to boot you for not 
calling years ago ; but 1’m glad to see you all the 
same; how have you been? how’s business? 
how’s all our gay and festive friends in B.? 
How’s Mrs.—” 

But Beecher broke away from Brooks and flied 
precipitately down the stairs. 

When the boys came back to the office Bob 
told them of the cordial reception he had given 
Mr. Beecher, and referring to that gentleman’s 
unseemly haste in departing, said that “the 
clatter of the great divine’s No. 10s, as he broke 
for the street, sounded like an army with ban- 
ners.” 

He protested by all the gods at once that he 
-only intended to inquire after the health of Mre. 
Beecher, and not to rake up old personalities. 
** However,” said Bob, with considerable spirit, 
let the stricken deer go weep ; this little epi- 
sode only serves to impress on my mind the 
truth that a quickened conscience needs no ac- 
cuser.” 


a> 


Davis, the Mail-Robber. 


[With Portrait. ] 

On another page we give a portrait of William 
Davia, alias ‘‘ Big Nosed Bill,” the leader of a 
gang of mail-robbers and desperadoes who have 
committed numerous depredations in Wyoming 
Territory, and who, on September 25th robbed 
the mail-coach from Fort McKinney, on Clear 
Fork, of the Powder river. The robbers not 
only robbed the coach, but also took all the 
horses belonging to the party, the passengers 
and escort being obliged to foot it to the post. 
Davis and his gang are still at large, but a posse 
is in search of them and they will doubtless soon 
meet the fate which eventually is meted out to 
all such characters in spite of the immunity 
which the unsettled condition of affairs in that 
section allows such characters to temporarily 
enjoy 
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VENETIAN VENGEANCE. 


Horrible Crime of an Italian Ravisher 
and its Awful Punishment by a 
Frenzied Husband--Drifting Help- 
lessly in the Adriatic and Eaten 
Alive by Birds of Prey. 


(Subject of Illustration. ) 

One morning early in July last two English- 
men who were boating in the lagune between 
Venice and the mainland had their attention at- 
tracted to a floating object about which a num- 
ber of sea birds hovered, ever and anon swoop- 
ing down on it and rising again, but never flying 
far away. On instituting a closer inspection the 
cause of their movements wae found tu be a man 
—or rather what was left of a man. 

He was bound hand and foot, and his limbs 
were broken iu a dozen places, asif with blows 
of a bar or the blunt edge of anax. Fastened to 
each of his shoulders, in such a way that their 
buoyant bulk supported his head above water, 
while the remainer of his body was submerged, 
was one of the large jars ueed by the peasants of 
the Maremma to keep wine in. They were care- 
fally corked and tarred, to render them air and 
water tight. 

The man was yet alive, but unable to speak, 
for his tongue was 80 swollen that it protruded 
from his mouth. He was mutilated beyond 
recognition, too. The flesh had been stripped 
from his face and head till the skull and muscles 
were in many places laid bare. The strong beaks 
of the sea fowl had torn his nose and ears off, 
ani his eyes had been plucked out. 

He died an hour after his horrified discoverers 
handed him at the gate of the public hospital, 
without sufficiently recovering to give aclue to 

THE IDENTITY OF HIS ASSASSINS. 

A strict search among the farmers of the main- 
jand, however, resulted in the arrest of Luigi 
Parmaschetti and his two brothers. They con- 
fessed themselves the guilty men, and without 
hesitation, told the following ghastly story, 
which has been substantiated in its entirety by 
@ score of witnesses : 

Parmaschetti was one of the small farmers whose 
plantations suoply the market of Venice with 
fenit and vegetables. He was an honest, well 
meaning tellow, tolerabvly prosperous, according 
to the modest standard of wealth among his 
neighbors. H:- wife was a remarkably hand- 
some woman of thirty, who had been a lace- 
worker in Venice. They had one child—a little 
girl eight years old. 

In Parmaschetti’s employ was a man named 
Tedaldo, a skillful gardener, who attended to the 
cultivation of the Jittle farm while his master 
was absent. Tedaldo had conceived a violent 
passion for the farmer’s handsome wife, aud 
made such propositions that she informed her 
husband, who thrashed the presumptuous peas- 
ant within an inch of his life, and then dis- 
charged him. The discomfited libertine crawled 
away 





THREATENING VENGEANCE. 

Two nights before the discovery of the dying 
man in the lagune Parmaschetti set ont, as 
usual, at midnight, with a boat-load of garden 
truck for the early market. His wife, as was 
customary with her, rose to prepare him a cup of 
coftee before he left. When she returned to her 
room she noticed that the window was open, but 
as the night was oppressively warm, sbe did not 
close it again. 

She had fallen into a doze when a noise in the 
room aroueed her, and she saw a map, clad only 
in a pair of pantaloons euch as the fishermen of 
the lagune wear, standing between her and the 
window. He held a knife in his hand, and at the 
startled cry she uttered leaped upon her and 
clutched her by the throat. 

**If you utter a word or attempt to call for 
help,” he hissed, ‘‘I will cut the heat out of 
you.” And he attempted to overpower her and 
accomplish his infamous purpose. The woman, 
however, was strong and fought fiercely for her 
honor. The struggle roused the child, who was 
sleeping beside her mother, and in her fright 
she slipped out of bed and hid underneath it. 
The noise she made in doing this diverted the 
attention of the villain trom his victim, and she 
managed to wrench herself free and spring out 
of bed. That which followed is almost 

TOO DREADFUL FOR BELIEF. 

The woman had bolted the door when she weut 
to bed, ang the assassin, on entering, had closed 
and secured the window. So she found herself 
a prisoner. Inthe middie of the room was a 
large round table, and around it the wretched 
woman began torun with the fleetness of de- 
spair. Her assailant, knife in hand, followed 
her. 

Several times he laid hands on her, and each 
time she broke from his grasp. Every effort he 
made to head her off was unsuccessful. Then he 
resorted to the knife. Making a slash at her he 
laid her lett shoulder open. Stabs and slashes 
followed in rapid succession, till the blood 
poured from the poor hunted creature in a 
steady stream. She ran as long as her strength 
lasted, begging her murderer constantly to spare 
her. He replied with curses and redoubled 
violence. At last he hurled the knife at her. It 





buried itself in her thigh, and she fell. 


Throwing himself upon her, the scoundrel 
ravished her, and, alarmed by the approach of 
daylight, left her to bleed to death, and fled. 

Petrified by terror, the child had witnessed 
the whole of this dreadful scene 

FROM HER COVERT UNDER THE BED. 


fright permitted, she roused the neighbors. By 
the time they arrived the woman was quite dead. 
Her corpse was disfigured by thirty-two ghastly 
wounds. d 

Parmaschetti was summoned from Venice, and 
a search was begun for Tedaldo, whom the child 
had recognized as the murdérer. Late that 
afternoon he was discovered in thar yard of a 
farm far up the lagune, concealed under a manure 
heap. 

Parmaschetti drove the tines of a pitchfork in 
his breast and held him down while his brothers 
smashed his legs and arms with the bar from the 
farm house door. They filled his mouth ‘with 
dirt to stifle his cries, and, having buttered him 
till they were tired, were about to roast him 
alive, when one of the brothers suggested that 
they should set him adrift in the Adriatic for the 
birde and fishes to devour. Accordingly they 
poured a jar of oil over his head to attract the 
gulls, and hauling him to the strand by his shat- 
tered legs, launched him in the shape in which 
he was found. 

The three men have been sentenced to ten 
years’ imprisonment at hard labor, each ; but a 


strong petition is being circulated for their par- 
don. 


»— 


Abducting Her Own Child. 








(Subject of Illustration. } 

Norwica, Conn., October 23.—About three 
years ago J. De Trafford Blackstone, son of 
Lorenzo Blackstone, the wealthiest resident of 
this city, and a nephew to T. B. Blackstone, 
President of the Chicago and Alton railroad, was 
married to Mies Lillie Osborne, who was playing 
in the Park Theatre in New York city. Mr. 
Blackstone, the husband, took up his residence 
in an elegant house in the most aristocratic 
quarter of this city. A beautiful boy was born, 
which is now about two years old. The couple 
lived unhappily, and last winter Mr. Blackstone 
obtained a divorce from his wife, who then went 
to New York city to live with her stepfather, Mr. 
Kidder, and has occasionally visited her childin 
its Norwich home since the separation. Abouta 
week ago the divorced wite visited Norwich, and 
took the child and ite nurse to ride in her 
carriage. This morning she arrived in this 
city in company with three men, one of whom 
is her stepfather, and the others reputed 
New York detectives. This afternoon, in a 
driving rain storm, she was driven with’ 
her escorts in a hack to the home of 
her late husband, who is traveling with 
his father and uncle through the west. 
She ran up the eteps and rang the door bell. 
The maid opened the door and she entered the 
reception room. She asked for the babe, and 
the nurse brought it and placed it in her arms. 
She fondled it for a moment and kissed it. Then 
she turned suddenly and ran out of the house 
and entered her carriage, bearing the child in 
hér arms. The carriage was at once driven 
down the street. The nurse ran after it, beg- 
ging the driver to stop. It went rapidly on, and 
the nurse followed bareheaded until she came to 
the police station, which she entered, and sank 
fainting on the floor. Then she started up and 
cried, “They’ve.got the baby!” Officers were 
despatched to the railroad depots and to the City 
of Lawrence, which lay at her wharf. The 
divorced wife was found on the steamer. An 
order of arrest was issued, and she was pre- 
vailed upon to go to the office of Colonel Ripley, 
who had been her counsel in the past. Mr. Rip- 
ley said that he knew of no law that would com- 
pel a mother tosurrender her child, and she was 
permitted to withdraw. Then, with the child 
and her three assistante, she entered the carriage 
and was driven into Preston, an adjoining town. 
It is believed to-night that they are making for 
Rhode Island or some other point outside of Con- 
necticut jurisdiction. They had hardly rolled 
out of sight before the influential friends of Mr. 
Blackstone had resolved to procure their arrest 
at anycost. Officers were despatched in car- 
riages in pursuit of the fugitives, and Sheriff 
Bates started on horseback late to-night on the 
same errand. The affair has produced the live- 
liest kind of excitement here. 


<> 
<> 


While a threshing machine belonging to a Mr. 
Scott, was engaged in threshing a lot of wheat 
in a field near Columbia, Mo., recently, the 
machine took fire from the friction of the ma- 
chinery near the separater. The operator of 
the machine had neglected to oil it properly, 
and it was running at an unusual degree of 
speed when the flames bursted through the 
straw, which at the time, nearly enveloped the 
separater. The machine wasin a blaze before 
the laborers had time to think or act. Horses 
were finally hitched to the separater, which was 
drawn some distance from the straw and the 
stack from which they were threshing, but not 
in time to save either. The machine was totally 








consumed, also the stack of wheat. 


As soon after the assaesin’s departure as her - 
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TORTURED BY REMORSE. 


The Horrifying Revelation of Illicit 
Love and Murder Made by a 
Suicide in his | 


DYINC DECLARATION. 





He Accuses Himself of Unfaithfalness 
and his Alleged Paramour of 
Poisoning his Wife. 


THRILL SCENE AT HIS GRAVE. 





(Subject of Illustration. } 

What gives signs of developing into a coild- 
blooded murder, the victim of which is a lady of 
respectability, and the means of the dark deed— 
a dose of poieon covertly administered—has 
come to light in the township of New Utrecht, 
L. I. The name of the deceased is Mrs. Eliza 
Cooper. She died at her residence in New 
Utrecht on the 19th of Jnly last, but two days 
before was apparently in excellent health. Re- 
turning to her house from Bath toward nightfall 
she was seized with violent vomiting. A physi- 
cian was summ.ned, but his aid was without 
avail. She expired in intense suffering, internal 
rupture being supposed to have been the cause 
ot death. During the period that elapsed from 
the commencement of her illness to her death 
she offered no explanation as to the cause of her 
sudden sickness eave once, when she muttered 
to her son, “ Something must have been in that 
beer I drank.” The assertion, however, in the 
excitement and griet ofthe family was passed 
over as fanciful and was soon forgotten. 

From the day of hér death her husband, Wil- 
liam B. Cooper, (the nephew of the distinguished 
author, J. Fenimore Cooper), wasa changed man. 
He became sullen and dejected, and his children 

tried in vain to 
ROUSE HIM *ROM HIS GRIEF. 
He brooded over the ‘ivathn of his wife early and 


late. About six weeks ago he attempted to com: | 


mit suicide by cutting the veins of his wrist 
with a razor and bleeding to death, but the act 
was discovered by his friends in time to eave his 
life. After this his family carefully watched 
him and sought by more vigorous efforte to turn 
his mind from the remembrance of his wife’s 
death. During this time he attended to his 
bueinees regularly, coming to New York every 
day and returning home at night, bus his melan- 
cholly followed him to his daily work until it be- 
came noticable by nearly all who came in con- 
tact with bim. 

A few weeks after his unsucces:ful attempt to 
commit suicide by bleeding to death he again 
tried to take his lite. This time he had recourse 
to a pistol. He borrowed one from a neighbor, 
saying that he wanted to shoot some chickens, 
and hurried home with it. His brother-in-law 
hsppened to meet him on his way home, and di- 
vining from his haggard appearance that some- 
thing was wrong, followed him and eucceeded 
in taking the weapon away from him just as he 
was about to blow out his brains. 

After thie Mr. Cooper was more closely 
watched then ever. Nochange was noticed in 
his demeanor, but he seemed to be nuraing some 
great secretsorrow. About this time Conductor 
Bushnell, of the Brooklyn, Bath and Co-ey 
Island Railroad, often had Mr. Cooper as a 
passenger on his train. He would seat himself 
on the steps of the car and reach forward to 
look at the wheels, as if their movement had 
some great charm. On different occasions he 
was pulled back when he seemed about to 

CAST HIMSELF UNDER TBE CAR, 
The occupants of the house where he lived would 
often see him wandering aboutin the night time, 
acting strangely and speaking to himself. He 
kept a bright light burning in his room, and far 
into the night he could be seen pacing the floor. 

A few weeks ago he aaid to one at the members 
ot bis family, ‘‘I will follow my wife on the same 
day of the month on which she died. On Friday 
morning, 18th, he called his little ones to his 
side and told them to get ready to be dressed in 
new clothes, as that wonld soon be necessary— 
an allusion, it is thought, to the movrning they 
would have to wear. The same day he instructed 


paper in the pocket of the deceased. The paper 
was comewhat soiled and wore the appearance 
of having been in his pocket eome days : 

“To Wom it May Concern : 

** It is impossible for me to live any longer, 


| for life is only a burden to me. My name is W. 


B. Cooper. I was roped into a criminal infatua- 
tion for a woman, and my wife being taken sick 
I assert that she was poisoned by , and also 
charge as having a hand as accessory to 
the murder. I hope they will be arrested on 
suspicion, as also - God forgive me my 
past sine; it was those women who entangled 
me from a true and loving wife and mother.” 
On the back ot the paper was written the fol- 
lowing : 
“God, O God, my heart is bursting with grief 
and remorse at the lose of a wife in an un- 
guarded hour I forgot for another, and that one 
is —-—. 
‘*T aay here before meeting my God that I did 
nothing to cause her death except neglect. Any- 
Abing elee I charge to the other persons named 
in this letter. Will some kind friends take my 
two children to Mrs. Fuller, No. 29 St. Mark’s 
place, New York city! I know she will put 
them where they will be better cared for than I 
can.” 
The blanks in the above writing are filled in 
the original with the names of three women re- 
siding in Brooklyn. Judge Oropsey, who has 
charge of the case as acting coroner, declines as 
yet to make them public, but he 

INTENDS TO ARREST THEM. 

His investigation of the case has brought to 
light a number of letters showing, it is stated, a 
criminal intimacy between one of the females 
named and the late Mr. Cooper. The strongest 
evidence discovered by Judge Cropsey, however, 
ie the fact that the temaie who is named ia the 
note left by deceased as the murderer of his wife 
was with the latter at Bath, L. I., on the day of 
her sudden and mysterious illness, and was seen 
to give ber a glass ot beer. Another link in the 
chain of evidence is an allusion in one of her let- 
ters to a coolness between Mrs. Cooper and her- 
self. 

Among the persone called on by Judge Crop- 
sey, in the course of hie investigation, was the 
physician who attended Mrs. Cooper just before 
her death. On being questioned as to the cause 
of death and informed with regard to the suspi- 
cion of foul play, he stated thst the vomiting 
and convuleions which took place might have 
been caused by poison, but as no suspicion in 
that regard wae entertained at the time no post- 
mortem examination wae made. 

On the 2let the Judge gave orders that the 
body be exhumed and an examination had to de- 
termine whether the deceased had been poisoned. 

The deceased, William B. Cooper, was buried 
on the 2ist. At the grave a scene of grief took 
place that bronght tears to the eyes of even the 
undertaker. As the body was being lowered 
into the grave a lady was seen hurrying ex- 
hausted to the epot. The little group around 
the coffin respectfully made way. In the new 
comer they recognized a sister of the deceased. 
Witha cry of anguish she fell upon the coffin. 
The last sad offices were delayed, and finally it 
was found neceseary to remove the grief stricken 
sister by actual force. 

By occupation the deceared was a delivery 
clerk in the employ ot the Metropolitan Steam- 
ship Company. His age waa thirty-four years, 
and he was married when quite young. Hie wife 
was a widow and several years older. Their 
marital relationship was always supposed by the 
neighbors to be of a happy character. 


panier)” SSE 
| A Negro’s Diabolical Plot. 


(Special Correspondence of PoLics Gazetts. ) 

GreEnsporno, Ala., October 146 —About two 
months ago Sheriff Knight of this, Hale county, 
in attempting to arrest Frank Martin, a notori- 
ous and dangerous negro desperado, met with a 
determined resistance, and was forced, not only 
in self- lefence, but to execute the law, to shoot 
Martin, but the wound ivflicted was not danger- 
ous and the negro soon recovered, after being 
incarcerated in the county jail here. No sooner 
had Martin got well than he began to plot to 
secure his liberty, and all other schemes having 
failed he endeavored to induce several other 
prisoners to join him in a conspiracy to murder 
the jailor and fire the ju:1 building, and thus 
effect escape. This conepiracy was a!l arranged 











. 





one of the family to go where he kept his money 
and get enough to buy the dinner with. ‘“ As for 
me,” he said, ** I’ll not need any.” 

On the same night his son, William B. Cooper, 
Jr., slept with him, and in the middle of the 
night heard his father groan. He called his 
step-brother, Eugene Tyrrel, and they looked at 
their sleeping father, but seeing nothing wrong 
returned to bed. Toward daylight they were 
again awakened by groans, and again looking 
they saw their father in the throes of death. Dr. 
Demund was hastily summoned, but it was too 
late. Death sooncame. A small phial marked 
*¢ Pi], morphia sulpb., one quarter grain,” which 
was found near the bedside, told the tale of self- 
destruction. It contained six morphine pills. 
The coroner’s jury brought in a 

VERDICT OF SUICIDE BY POISON. 


The following writing was found on a piece of 


and was to have been carried into execution 
| yesterday, Monday, but one of Martin’s co-oon- 
spiratora became trightened at the enormitv of 
the contemplated crime and confessed. Had 
, the plot been carried ont it would have been one 
| of the most frightful horrors ever perpetrated in 
this section. Martin expressed regret at the 
| failure of his echeme, and threatens to revenge 
| himeelf on the negro who confessed. 
| At Nicholasville, Kv., on the night of the 2ist, 
| 9 street fight with pistols between a gang of 
| Madieon county roughse and some town negroes, 
| headed by Alex. Spillman, a noted desperado, 
| who has killed several men, was broken up by 
Policemen Hobbs and Brown, after some twenty 
| shots were exchanged. No arrests were made, 
but it is thought some of the crowd were wounded 





ALMOST A MASSACRE. 
Thrilling Soene at a Political Meeting 
im South Carolina---Whites and 
Blacks,in Deadly Antagonism, Saved 
from a Bloody Conflict by Three In- 
trepid Men. 


A narrow eecape from a race conflict and a 
massacre as serious as the one at COain- 
hoy was threatened at a recent political 
gathering at Sumter, 8. O. The Republicans 
had advertised a meeting and gathered a large 
crowd by arnouncing that distinguished speak- 
ers would be present. The correspondent says 
that they also secured arms and stored them in 
achurch. The Democrats learning of their pre- 
parations, sent out word and collected a large 
crowd, and then, when the time for the meetiug 
arrived, sent a written proposition to the Re- 
publicans for a joint discussion. After consulta- 
tion, the Republicans announced that they would 
hold no meeting. 

A curreepondent writes: ‘Pushing on as 
rapidly as possible to the court house I learned 
that the row had been indeed begun by a negro’s 
drawing bis pistol on a white man, but that it 
had been promptly suppressed without blows. 
The street in the immediate front ot the court 
house, and for some distance in either direction, 
was crowded with men, both white and blacks, 
in seemingly equal proportions. The portico in 
front of the court-room (up-stairs) and the high 
stone steps leading up to it from either side were 
literally packed with negroes from the throng 
that had massed on that side. Directly opposite 
the court houee a file of men with fixed bayonets 
were stationed. At their extreme right another 
line, likewise armed, was extended across the 
street. 

** At the left of the first mentioned company 
was a detachment of the artillery company stand- 
ing by their guns, which had 

‘ JUST BEACHED THE SPOT. 

It is scarcely necessary to add that this excel- 
lent disposition of the only peace-makers avails- 
ble had been‘almost instantly effected under the 
direction of General Hagood at the first signe of 
conflict. Generals Hagood, Moise and Richard- 
son and Major H. 8. Thompson and other gentle- 
men who were mounted sat on their horses near 
by and maintained a sharp oversight of the whole 
troubled scene, in order to arrest any fresh out- 
break in its incipiency. Seeing all faces turned 
in that direction I was led to scan the sable 
crowd on the court-house steps more closely, 
when I saw Coghian, the ancient white radical, 
e‘anding among hie black and excited constitu- 
ente, bis single white face presenting a promi- 
nent mark in contrast with theirs. He was evi- 
dently speaking much to his own satisfaction 
and that of his constituents around him, and as 
Levidently to the great displeasure of the white 
men in the street below him, to whom or at 
whom his intermittent romarks in the way of 
biting leers and taunts were occasionally flung. 
In the midst of hie folly a negro was arrested by 
the police, several of whom, both white and 
colored, endeavored to withdraw their strug- 
gliog prisoner from the crowd by way of a eide 
street, directly in front of the court-house. They 
were already within arm’s length of the line of 
military, when a burly black fool dashed out of 
the dark crowd on the opposite side of the street 
and across the narrow open spacv which had 
been formed between the two parties, and, rush- 
ing upon the policemen, attempted to rescue the 
captive. It was all over with him ina minute. 
I scarcely know how it happened, but in the 
twinkling of an eye he was seized by strong, 
frenzied hands, jerked backward, passed from 
man to man tothe spot where he bad entered 
the surging mase and shot out into the street 
with a blow on the head that felled him like an 
ox and etretched him, face downward, senseless 
and bleeding, on the edge of the pavement, 
where he lay motionless for nearly a minute, 
BETWEEN THE OPPOSING PARTIES. 

But for his timely fall he would undoubtedly have 
been riddled with balls before he could have 
crossed the pavement, and bie death would as 
certainly have been the signal for a general dis- 
charge from the firearms everywhere to be ecen. 
“Coghlan, who from his elevated position had 
witnessed all that had just tranepired, seemed 
to have lost the point of the lesson there bruadly 
displayed, and, with a return of comparative 
quiet, resumed his self-imposed and dangerous 
task of twitting the whites with having been 
afrsid to go near the negro meeting, and ot 
aggravating them by every word his ingenuity 
could suggest. He was repeatedly requested 
and ordered to desist, but persevered without 
regard to consequences, which every one but 
himeelf readily anticipated. Launching out into 
an untimely anecdote about a dog, he unluckily 
applied the epithet to Governor Hampton, and 
the long-repressed storm burst upon his foolish 
and seemipgly fated head. His voice was at 
once drowned in cries of ‘Drag him down!’ 
‘Throw him over the railing!’ ‘Kill him?’ 
‘ Kill the scoundrel!’ and many others of like 
purport, which aroge in the midet of most inde- 
acribable uproar and confusion. Two or three 
young men rushed acroga the street and tom- 





by the police. 





menced to climb the stairs aa rapidly as the 


crowd of negroes there would permit. A few 
moments sufliced to bring them almost within 
reach of him, when, seeing their near approach 
and realizing at last the danger into which he 
had thrust himself, Coghlan ran his hand quickly 
into his bosom and drew and cocked his pistol. 
‘‘This was regarded by both sides as the sig- 
pal for a general fight. In less time than it has 
taken to read this line full five hundred rifles 
and pistols were directed upward and at him, or 
at the crowd of negroes in his vicinity ; a bag of 
ten-penny nails was rammed hastily into the 
cannon, which was quickly turned and primed, 
and in another breath 
THE LONG-EXPECTED FIGHT WOULD HAVE BEGUN. 
But one moment was allowed for reflection, if 
reflection were possible at such a time; each 
man waited for some other to fire first. The 
snapping of a cap would have been followed by 
death-dealing volleys interchanged at less than 
point-blank range. There wasa dead pause and 
silence for a moment, and in that moment Gene- 
ral Hagood had leaped from his horse and 
dashed in front of all the levelled guns. Taking 
no thought for himself, he called to the men 
who were pressing toward Ooghlan to halt, but 
these, intent upon their adversary, did not hear 
or heed him, and General Hagood, unable to 
reach them, pulled off his heavy hat and threw 
it with all his force over the heads of the crowded 
negroes, fortunately striking the foremost one 
and arresting his attention. At the same time 
that this ooourred Captain Thompson, seeing 
Hagood’s danger, hagarded his own life by rush- 
ing in front of the excited whites, knocking up 
their guns and begging them to desist, while 
General Moise exposed himeelf to like danger in 
his efforts to save both Thompson and Hagood, 
who, with a few other white men, were in the 
range of the fire on both sides. The captain of 
one of the companies, as I am informed, also 
aided in the good work by drawing his own pistol 
and threatening to shoot the first man who fired. 
“The negroes on the outekirte of the crowd, 
seeing that their leader had raised e-hurricane 
of wrath which was likely to envelop them in 
destruction, fled in every direction, while those 
about the court-house stood their ground per- 
force for want of any avenue of escape. Let itbe 
understood that they bad arms and displayed 
them, but they saw that nosurprise was possible 
on this occasion, and that if any killing was to be 
done they would get their full share. Through- 
out the whole passionate hour one object was to 
be seen prominently displayed over the whites, 
and this object, which was a banner borne by a 
Democratic, red-shirted negro, bore upon it a 
significant legend which was the key to the situ- 
ation. That legend was, ‘ Remember Vainhoy |’” 
—_—_---—---- <>. ———_-- 


Horrors of the Pestilence. 





(Special Correspondence of PoLios GazsTrTs. ) 

Sommit, Mise., Uctover 15.—To appreciate the 
extent of the alarm created by the great pesti- 
lence now holding high carnival in the South, 
some idea may be obtained trom the fact of the 
killing of several negroes in the adjoining coun- 
ties to this, (Pike), for violation of the quaran- 
tine laws. The poor creatures, not unlike their 
white neighbors, are panic-stricken and fly from 
impending doom, in hopes of escaping the rav- 
ages of the plague. The country, to which they 
look for escape from it is, however, guarded by 
armed and mounted’police. A few days since a 
negro presented himeelf at a point in Lawrence 
county, this state, and upon being ordered back, 
attempted to torce his way through the lines, ex- 
hibiting a large horse-pistol, whereupon the offi- 
cer fired upon him, killing him before he had 
time to execute his threat. He had declared he 
would pass or perish in the attempt. 
The most shocking of all these horrors, how- 
ever, was the terrible and inhuman treatment 
received by the ten-year-old grand son of Mr. 
Lidge, a hotel-keeper at Milan, Tenn. The 
little fellow fled on the appearance of the fever 
at Grand Junction, to his grandfather’s, who 
being informed that-the boy would not be allowed 
to remain in town, secured an isolated cabin, 
some miles distant and placed him in it in charge 
of a negro woman, but night brought a set of 
demons in human _ form who fired 
into his retreat, compelling him to take to 
the woods which surrounded the dwelling. Shot 
after shot was fired at the little fugitive as he 
ran, seeking safety behind the trees. Here he 
remained all night, wild with terror, expecting 
each moment to be his last. The laws of quar- 
antine are inflexible, resembling the laws of a 
mad populace. In our immediate vicinity no 
deaths have occurred from a violation ot them, 
but the whip is frequently and vigorously ap- 
plied, as a foretaste of what may befall the vio- 
lator in case of persistance. 
Another case of a different character is the 
following: While Mr. R. C. Perkins, of Holly 
Springs, Miss., lay sick with the fever, an in- 
human thief entered his room, and in his pres- 
ence sacked his apartment. But Sam Thomas, 
the thief, was captured soon after, and in jail was 
struck down by the malady. Mr. Perkins, in 
the meantime, having recovered, visited him in 
his cell, and ministered to his wants until death 
relieved him of the life he had so shamefully 
sullied. 
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FARATIOISM OF A OBRISTIANIZED CHINAMAN—CHIN 8U YING TES THE IDOL IN A JOSS HOUSE, 1M PORTLAND, OREGON. AND 
rar: en * TO PIEOES BY. His INP ORIATED  OOUNTEYMEN,— bum Pace : oe 





FIERCE FIGHT weed OFFICERS HUBFRT AND BROWN WITH A BURGLAR, IN FRIGHTFUL VENGEANCE-OF A VENETIAN FARMER UPON THE MISCREANT 
STORE IN TOLEDO, OHIO.—Szs Pacz 4, TEDALDO, WHO HAD OUTRAGED AND MURDERED HIS WIFE —kxe Paaz 6 
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GRAVE OF THE SUICIDE, WILLIAM B. COOPER SELF-ACCUSED OF COMPLICITY IN TRE 
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CONN., bi er" HOME OF HER FORMER HOSBAND, ‘" . 
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LILLIE OSBOR AN ACTRESS, AND THE DIVORCED WIFE OF MR. BLACKSTONE, OF NORWIOH. 
i . IN HIS ABSENCE, AND FORCIBLY CARRIES AWAY HER CHILD.—Szz Pace 6. 
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EPIDEMIC EVIL. 


More Widespread and Dangerous 
than the Scourge of the South it 
Infects the Whole Country. 


SOME FRESH CASES 
Of the Disease, Exhibited in ite Homi- 
cidal Symptoms, as Reported 
from Various Sections, 





TO BE PDOCTORED BY JACK KETCH. 





INDICTED FOR MURDER. 


Waeetinea, W. Va., - Octoher 23.—Henry 
Schmulbach, a prominent liquor dealer of this 


and started to run and was pursued by Witt, 
who continued to fire at him with bie pistol. 
Rosser, after running some thirty steps, fell and 
died in a few seconds. When examined it was 
foun | that two of the shots had taken effect, one 
in the left breset immediately over the heart, 
and the other atthe point of the ribs on the 
right side. The murderer mate his escape. It 
is supposed he had gone intn Kentucky, where 
his wife’s relations live, and where it is alleged 
he had murdered two men several years ago. 
MURDERED FOR A HORSE COLLAR. 

SRinoriep, ‘*hio October 22.— Intelligence is 
received here of a fatal difficnity between twn 
men, Peter Brass and Adam Drnmmond, at Port 
Fulton, near Jeffersonville, Ind. Brass and 
Drummond haf quarreled about a horse collar. 
professedly belonging toDrnmmend. Braes and 
Drammond had formerly worked a emall farm 
on sheres, each one owning a horee. Recently 
Drammond left the farm and went to work at a 
shipyard near Jeffereonville. Brass came and 


city, was to-day indicted for the murder of| took Drummond's horee collar and refused to 


Hamilton R. Forsyth on Auguet 24, 1878. 
Schmulbach beat Forsyth to death with his 
feet. , 

THIRTY YEARS FOR MURDER. 


give it up nvlees Drummond paid a hill which 
Brassclaimed. Drammond denied the bil), hence 
the quarrel. Last night Brass was paseing 
Drammond’s house. It is alleged that Drum- 


Piatrspure, Mo., October 19.—The trial of | mond threw off his coat and attacked Brase with 
Eldridge G. Robineon, for the killing of his | ® big xnife, cuttiog a termble gash in his arm. 


brother, Thos. J. Robinson, has come to an end 


by the jnry in the caee bringing ina verdict of | when Drammond f 


guilty of murder in the second degree, and 


assessing his punishment at thirty years in the 


penitentiary. 
A MURDEROUS TEE-TOTALER. 


Houston, Texas, October 17.—Another shock- 
h ed Maefie sight. Braces was arrested and imprisoned in | to restore these funds. 

ing murder has just occurred near Maefield, J cilia. 'Ma Seek a thy 
forty years of sge and without cbildren. 


seventeen miles east of Fort Worth. Three 
young men, West, Gordon and Board, belonged 
to a temperance society at Lebanon. Board had 
reported West and Gordon for drunkenness, but 
they were acquitted, and preferred similar 
charges against Hoard, who was dismissed from 
bis lodge. Thies enraged him and going to a 
field where Weet and Gordon were at work, he 
demanded a retraction, which was refused. 
Board said, “I will kill yon both unlees you re- 
cant the charge.” West replied, ‘*I don’t swal- 
low that kind of fond.” ‘Then Pll make you 
awallow it,” said Board, at the same time draw- 
ing a six-shooter. He emptied three chambers 
into West, who fell in his tracks. ‘Wheeling his 
his horse, the murderer fired at Gordon, putting 
a ball through his stomach. Gordon and West 
both died. : 
COWARDLY ASSASSINATION. 


Kansas City, Mo, October 19.—This after- 
noon at two o’clock, acold-blooded and cowardly 
murder was committed in Wyandotte county, 
just across the river from thie point, by an old 
man named Teddy O’Hare. For some time a 
near neighbor of the murderer, Charles Young, 
has been cutting wond from hie land and had 
been ordered from the premises. This after- 
noon Young, with two companions, started for 
eome wood, and was met by old man O'Hare, who 
carried a shot-gun. He told them to leave at 
once, aud then, betore they ever had a chance to 
run, leveled his gun and tired directly at Young. 
The youog man was bit square in the face with a 
buckshot, and was instantly killed. His com- 
panions ran to Wyandotte, gave the alarm, and 
in a half an hourtwenty men were after the mur- 
derer, who took to the woods. At a late hour 
he hed not been captnred. The murdered man 
was Only nineteen years old, and was unmar- 
ried. 

RACE’S MURDERER IDENTIFED. 

The coroner’s jury in the case ot Officer Albert 
Race, killed on the night of the 4th inst., was 
concluded on Saturday, October 19th, in Chicago, 
Ill., and quite a sensation was created by a negro 
woman named Ohapman, who fully identified 
Johnny Lamb as the man who § fired the shot. 
She was etanding near by at thetime. The jury 
brought in a verdict which declared that Police 
Officer Albert Race came to his death on the 
night of October 4, 1878, from a pietol-shot 
wound from a revolver in the hands of John 
Lamb, and they believed that James Driscol, 
James Griffin, alias Orr, George Freeman, alias 
‘‘Sheeney,” John Melvin, William Leynett, Wil- 
liam Lane and Philo Durphy were accessories to 
the crime ; and they aeked the coroner to hold 
each and all of eaid parties, without bail, to 
await the action of the grand jury. The jury, 
in addition, desired to express it as their opinion 
that Lesser Friedberg is poesessor of a guilty 
knowledge of the whole affair. 


LIFE’S CHEAPNESS IN VIRGINIA. 
Danviuxe, Va., October 17.--Mr. Green Witt, a 
prominent citizen of Patrick contity, shot and 
almost instantly killed John W. Rosser, of the’ 
game county, to-day. The tragedy occurred 
seven or eight miles from Patrick Court House, 
at the residence of Elijah Harrell. It appears 
that the two gentlemen got into a dispute about 
a trivial businees matter, in the course of which 
Witt dared Hosser to approach him. Rosser, 
who was sitting on the porch -with his wife and 
two other ladies, replied that he did not intend 
to have any difficulty in the yard, but added that 
he was not afraid of Witt or his pistol either, and 


Then Brase drew a revolver and shot three times 
Brass deliberately aimed 
at Drummond's heave after the fall and fired aj his right and duty to retain this money individu- 
fourth time. Thie wae done in the presence of | ally, instead of depositing in the treasury. This 
the wives of both men and several neighbors. 
Drummond’s wife ran to him and eaw him | life. Frequently during the interval that has 
breathe his last before his murderer waz out of | elapsed have attempts been made to compel him 





the community in which he lives. 


towards a lady. 








stepped out of the porch towards Witt, who in- 
stantly fired at him with a pistol, Rosser turned 


He is} An occaeional conscientious supervisor of the 
He | city’s interest (2 rara avis in these parts) would 
has long been known asa dangerous character. | raise a weak apd piping voice to question why 
Drammond was a quiet, industrious man. 


Ignominious End of an Elopement. 
(Special Correspondence of Potics Gazette. } 
OLANTON, Aia., Ustuber 15.—Une of the most | of the city and county attorney; the auimns of 
spicy sensations that hae ever formed the sub- | whose opinion is found in recent developments ; 
ject of public gossip in Ohilton county, has just | whoever and anon decided and advised that 
come to light, and the details have been given | Mr. Austin and ng other was the proper custo- 
in fall to your correspondent. 
Not far from this place there has resided for | decirion of the matter was reached in the Su- 
quite a number of years, Mr. Newton Bowles, a| preme Court, and vague ramors aud doubts of 
farmer of about thirty years of age, and a citizen | Mr. Austin’s ability to respond to the demand 
who has enjoyed the confidence and respect of | about to be made upon him begen to circulate. 
About ten | His ready answer to inquiring friends, and even 
years ago Mr. Bowles married a most estimable | through a card in the daily papers, was that the 
young lady, with whom he has lived ever since, | money was all safe, and where he could put his | 
and the neighbors have believed that a more | hands apon it when legally required. 
loving and devoted couple did not reside inthe} But as that important moment more nearly ap- | 


A SAN FRANCISCO SENSATION. 


Story of the Suicide of “ Sandy” Austin 
and What Led To It--A Defaulting 
Official’s Remorse and a Pretty Act- 
ress’ European Tetr. 

{With Portraits. ) 
‘8pecial Correspondence of PoLics Gazette. } 

San Francisco, Cal.. Octoher 11 —Twenty- 

eicht veara ago Alexander Austin, in the finah 

of early manhood, forsaking a promising career 
which the favor of the great mercantile honee of 

A. T. Stewart & Co. presented in New York, 

aailed awav for the Golden West to seek fortune 

in the new Eldorado. He proapered, and for a 

qnarter of a century waa a prominent figure in 

San Francieco life. He was euccessful in 

bnsinesa pursnits, popniar socially, and was 

advanced to offices of honor and trust bv hie 
admiring and confiding fellow-citisens. Seven 
veara he held the responsible position of tex 
eallector, involving the care of enormous sume 
ot money. In all this time there was no shadow 
npon hie fair fame, no donht of his integritv. 
Circumstances, however, at the clore of his offi- 
cial career, threw temptation in his way ton 
powerfal for him to resist. Three years ago he 
retired from effice, retaining in his hands a large 
amount of mooey which had been paid as taxes 
under protest, and was the anbject of litigation. 
In an evil hour he became persuaded that it was 


fallacy cost bim his honofable reputation and bis 


the individual Austin was a safer depository of 
$300,000 than the city treasury. But such were 
ever 

SILENCED BY THE LEGAL DICTTUM 


dian of the disputed money. A short time ago 


Auditor, the City Attorney and the District 
Attorney, whose duty to the public in the matter 
of the missing funds was plaiu, were each recipi- 
ents of pecnniary favors from Mr. Austin while 


| Ocoupying these peculiar relations to him, to the 
extent of many thousand dollars. But Mesere. 
Maynard, Burnett and Murphy sre honorable 
| men—ali honorable men—and testify that they 


didn’t mean anything wrong—didn’t aek Mr. 
Austin fér any money; he offered to lend and 
they thought it very kind of him, and took it, but 
they will mever do so again ! 

And now comes the inevitable “ woman in the 
case.” Ellie Wilton is a pretty actress, who was 
leading lady at the California Theatre last win- 
ter, but is now enjoying her olium cum dig. in 
Europe Ellie is a model of a foreign correspon- 
dent. She mast have been in the habit of writ- 
ing at least one dailv letter during her abeence ; 
for every day the msils between Paris and San 
Francisco had its separate and particular mis- 
eive addressed to Mr. Alexander Austin in her 
charming chirography. These accumulated let- 
ters, still unopened, have become the subject of 
& very pretty quarrel in the courts. All the 
machinery of the law is invoked ; on the one 
hand by 

THE ALARMED ACTRESS 

to recover her Jetters and prevent their pub- 
licity, and, on the other, by those interested in 
the miseing money and Mr. Austin’s estate. It 
is conjectured that these lettere will make clear 
much that is pow shrouded in mystery, and the 
curious public are on the qui vive not only for 
the important disclosures expected, but aleo for 
the more salacious revelation of a very naughty 
intrigue. Meantime, trom otber sources the 
story has been to a great extent anticipated. 

It ie said that her foreign tour is bnt one 1n- 
stance of hie’ bounty ; that through him she be- 
came posseseed of one thousand shares of Bo- 
nanza stocks on which, until recently, she drew 
dividends ; that $40,000 in money can be traced 
to her from him ; that he has assigned to her life 
insurance policies tor $10,000 ; and that she has 
jewelry of his late wife worth $3,000, all «f which, 
and more too, the said letters are expected to 
disclose. But they will remain silent until the 
law breake their seals. 

Enough is known, however, to make this a 
very sad, if common, story of weakness and 
wrong-doing, of trusts abusei; misplaced and 
profligate. generosity ; irretrievable ruin; des- 
pair, death and dishonor. 








Three pretty children are the fraite of | proached, Mr. Austin’s nervous system became | 
this marriage, and the father has always ap- | excited to an extraordinary degree, and one day 
peared to be very fond of them. In fact, his de- | he was found ineensible from the usee.of opiates. 
votion to his wife and children has been often | Then it was whispered over town thathe had at- 
remarked by the frends and neighbors, all of | tempted suicide, and embarrassment in regard 
whom believed that a happier family could not | to the tax money was assigned as the moving 
be found anywhere. 
Not far from Mr. Bowles’ there lives the | self, his medical attendant and his intimates. It 
family ot Mr. Joseph Glass, a well-to-do citizen, | was an over-worked brain and the intense anxie- 
and between théee two families the 
SPRONGEST TIE OF FRIENDSHIP. 
have existed. Une ofthe family ot Mr. Glass is | funds, they were all right—never fear. But, 
‘Mies Mattie, his youngest daughter, aged four- | alas! when a week later an unerring pistol ball 
teen. 1¢ had been noticed for several weeks that 
Mr. Bowles was quite attentive to Mies Mattie, | before attempted, one illusion at least was dis- 
a fact which no one of either family euppoeed to | pelled. He had indeed sought his own life. 
be inspired by anything more than politeness | But the public money in hie trust had naught to 
towards the daughter of his friend. On Friday | do with it. Oh, no! thal was safely deposited 
last, however, it became known that Bowles and | somewhere and could easily be found. He had 
Mies Glacs were missing, and then the truth | himself so declared but a day before. Business 
flashed upon the community that his recent | excitement and grief for the death of a beloved 
attentions to the young lady were something be- | wife, six months before, had unsettled his reason 
yond the ordisary courtesy of a gentleman | and he knew not what he did. Thus said bis 
As soon as the fact became | adherents in all sincerity. And so he was fol- 
public a numbor of friends of the Glass family | lowed to the grave by a large concourse of mourn- 
started in pursuit of the eloping pair, some | ing friends, and buried with all honor, while the 
going in one direction and some another. 


cause. Butthis was indignantly denied by him- 


ties of the stock market that he had sought to 
relieve by customary sedatives. As to the trust 


CONSUMMATED THE SELF-DESTRUOCTION 


At | busy marts of trade were hushed in token of re- 





Calera Station, on the South and North Alabama | spect, and a distinguished divine spoke nothing 
Railroad,‘the couple were found making their | but good of the dead. 
way northward and were promptly arrested.| But also,‘‘ poor humanity.” All this was only 
Bowles’ hands were securely tied behind his | thirty days ago, and now “the sky is changed, 
back, and he was forced to 

MARCH IN FRONT OF HIS CAPTORS 
All the way from Calera to the home of the young | and affectionately called, freed himself from the 
lady. Mies Glass was seated in a buggy with | burdens of the world, and ever since persistent 
one of her captors, and had the pleasure of see- | effort has been made to find the $300,000 trust 
ing Bowles walk all the way home manacled ag | fands which he protested with his latest breath 
he was. Upon reaching the neighborhood where | was ‘‘all right.” And it is found—found scat- 
the young lady resided, a few of the more reck- | tered to the four winds. But in the search, what 
lees of the young men wanted to tar and feather | whited sepulchres were unroofed, disclosing 
Bowles, and would have certainly done so had | ‘dead men’s bones and all uncleanness.” First 
not the young lady affirmed that they had not} came the fact that two high-toned, prominent 
done anything wrong during their absence of | bueiness men formed a partnership with this 
} days. An indictment will be found against | ex-tax collector, 1sing a large part of the iden- 

thé grand jury, soon to meet, for kid- | tical, unmistakable, 

, a6 thé girl is 20 young, and unless pub- 
lic sentiment undergoes a great change he wil] | Aud there are not wanting, evil-minded ones to 
spend some time in the state prison at We-/| sav that euch money was the grand inducement 


and what a change.” It was the 12th of Septem- 
ber that ‘Sandy ” Austin, as he was familiarly 


TRUST FUND AS FIRM CAPITAL. 


to the association. But’ Mesare. J. M. Walker 
and Jennings S. Cox are honorable gentlemen, 


Mre. Mary Stagg died on the 24th, in the Eesex | and say under oath it was no concern of theirs 
county jail, at Newark, N. J. No sadder story of | whence Mr. Austin derived his share of their 
blasted life and degradation than hers can be/| business capital, and consequently they shut 
found, even in the pages of fiction. Born in| their eyes to the word trustee that figured in the 
wealth and luxury, happily married, she be-| check that passed between the Bank of California 
comes addicted to drink, her husband obtains a | and J. M. W. Walker & Co. 


divorce, and then the unhappy woman rapidly| But the next development of this research was 
sinks to the lowest depths of degradation, 





more astounding. It is alleged that the City 


Shooking and Tragic Occurrence. 
(Special Correspondence of Pottcs GazettTs) 

RaNnDouedg, Ala., Uctober 14 —Une of the most 
shocking tragedies that ever occurred in Central 
Alabama has just been perpetrated near this 
village. On Saturday Mr. Jacob Walker, one of 
the oldest and most highly respected citizens of 
this county, became involved in a controversy 
with a man named Dowd Oakley over some 
trivial matter, and the latter, being a very irri- 
table and quarrelsome person, attempted to 
strike Walker with a heavy cane. A son of 
Walker, a young man just about grown, seeing 
that his father was in danger of being seriously 
injured, came to his assistance, intending to pre- 
vent Oakley from striking the old man, but Oak- 
ley warned the son if he attemrted to come near 
bim be would kill him. The old man managed to 
move between his son and Oakley at the very 
moment when the young man was in the act of 
shooting at Oakley, and the ball penetrated the 
jugular vein in the neck of the old man, killing 
him in a jew moments. The greatest excite- 
ment was caused over the affair, and threats ot 
lynching Oakley were freely made, but the coun- 
sels of the better class of citizens prevailed, and 
he was permitted to give bonds tor his appear- 
ance at the approaching term of the Circuit 
Court. The young man is almost crazed over 
the sad termination of the difficulty, and is in- 
consolable. Mr. Walker was one of the best citi- 
zens of the county, and his untimely death has 
caat a gloom over the entire community. 


Justifiable Killing. 
(Special Correspondence of Poticz Gazzrrs. } 
Roanoxg, Ala., October 12.— A horrible mur- 
der was committed in the eastern portion of this 
county on Tuesday last. About three o’clock on 
that morning Charles Gore called at the resi- 
dence of Mr. R. B. Graham, and going up to the 
door of Graham’s sleeping-room, began to reap 
all manner of abuse upon him. The latter being 
awakened from a sound sleep, was somewhat 
mvstified as to what was going on, and when 
Gore angrily demanded him to open the door, 
Graham refused, not knowing who it was, or 
who could possibly have any business with him 
at that early hour in the morning. Gore then 
commenced battering upon the door, and soon 
succeeded in breaking it open. As Gore stepped 
into the room Graham fired a gun at him, loaded 
with a heavy charge of buckshot, the load pene- 
trating Gore’s stomach and breast, from the 
effects of which he died in five minutes. Gore 
| stepped back out of the house when be was shot, 
, and was dead before Mr. Graham discovered who 
_ he was. No reason is known fore Gore's strange 
| conduct, and the public sentiment of the com- 
| munity is that Graham was justified in what he 
did. 
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THE ““ MOONSHINERS.” 


History of the Ontlaws of the 
Southern Mountain Districts, 
and How They Obtained 


THE ODD APPELLATION. 





Wild and Adventurous Lives of the 
Illicit Whisky Men and Their 
Rows With the “Revenues.” 





MAJOR REDMOND’S CAREER. 


CWith Illustrations and Portraits. ) 

For years the press of the country has teemed 
with accounts of the operations of the illicit 
whisky distillers, chiefly located in the remote 
and mountainous districts of Kentucky, Tennes- 
see and the Carolinas, and of their frequent 
fierce encounters with the revenue officers, with 
whom they have maintained a stubborn warfare. 
Beyond a brief newspaper paragraph, barely re- 
counting the seizure of property used by the so- 
called ‘*‘ moonshiners ” in their illegal distilling, 
or the arrest of some of the oftenders in a far- 
away corner of one of the etates named, the 
public at large have not been enlightened as to 
these now famous outlaws and the romantic 
features of their wildly adventurous lives, as 
well as in regard to the origin of the term 
of “ moonshiners,” by which they have come to 
be universally designated. 

We give below, from special correspondents of 
the GazeTtTe, who are familiar with the localities 
of the scenes described, as well as thoroughly 
acquainted with the parties who figure therein, 
and with the subject generally, a full and accu- 
rate history of the matter, the first attempt in 
that direction that has yet appeared in a public 
print. In connection with the fall-page illustra- 
tion, eleewhere given, comprising authentic por- 
traits of famous ‘‘moonshiners,” vividly de- 
picted scenes of actual occurrence in the wild 
lives of the outlaws, and accurate sketches of 
localities rendered notable by their operations, 
specially photographed for the Gazetres, the ac- 
count forms a complete 

HIGTORY OF THE ‘‘ MOONSHINERS:” 

NEtson Furnace, Ky., October 12 —Ever since 
the days of taxation on whisky in the United 
States, designing men in the rural districta of 
many ot the states have engaged in studying 
means of defrauding the Government, but most 
prominent among the opponents of the whisky 
revenue stands the latter day ‘‘ moonshiners.” 

The term ‘‘moonshining” originated in the 
early days of illicit distilling simply from the 
fact that these distilleries were operated during 
the dark hours of the twenty-four, and when the 
moon is the rullng luminary. Thus the term 
has become commonly used to deaignate the 
illicit distillers and their operations. 

The records ot the district courts of the vari- 
ous states of the Union, show that illicit distil- 
ling is carried on extensively, but in Kentucky 
there seems to no limit to it. Arkansas, Mis- 
souri, Tenneesee, Georgia and North Carolina 
are well represented in this line ot illegal opera- 
tions, but as old Kentucky had a vational fame 
for making fine whisky, long before the days of 
taxation, many of her citizens seem to think that 
they have a special right to runa ** whisky mill” 
without regard to Uncle Sam’s orders. The 
number of arrests in Kentucky since the advent 
of the United States Marshal with his deputies, 
is nearly 12,000. Of this number, however. only 
a small proportion were identified as the owners 
of establishments, the others being taken as 
accessories. In a great many instances the courts 
have thrown aside judgment on account of the 

miserable condition of the prisoners and the 
circumstances surrounding their connection with 
the business of ‘‘ moonshining.” 

HOW THE BUSINESS IS CONDUCTED. 

In the mountain counties of Kentucky live a 
few partially educated men, who may have 
chanced to occupy netty official positions, and 
who consequently consider themselves under 
special license to do as they please. These men 
make a point of getting personally acquainted 
with every one within a radius of five miles trom 
where they live, and out of this circle of acquaiz ‘- 
ance they select about four of the smartest and 
stillest-tongued of thelot whom they propose to 
employ in the work. This arranged, a locality is 
nextsought, and generally a deep ravine, long 
gulch,or craggy hollow, where water is handy, is 
gought for and there the shed is erected and the 
businees begins. 

‘‘ Bear Hollow” Distillery is a renowned estab- 
lishment, situated in Lakne county, Kentucky, 
ina long, lonely, dismal hollow, between two 
peaks of Muldraugh’s Hill. This “crookery” 
has been running very successfully for about 
three years, and is managed by the Johnson 
brothers and theirclan. It was here that Cap- 
tain John Wyatt and other Deputy United States 
Marshals had a terrible fight a short time since, 
during which Captain Wyatt was slightly 


ing manner: 


Two weeks before the fight, 
Special Bailiff Henry Diven and an officer of 
Colonel Buckner’s Internal Revenue Department, 
visited ‘*‘ Bear Hollow ” and finding ‘‘ nobody at 
home,” concluded to burn the shed which con- 
tained about thirty new mash-tubs and a atill or 
two. This accomplished, they returned to Louis- 
ville. The location of the distillery then being 
known, United States Marshal Crittenden re- 
solved to wait a few days and send out 

A MORE FORMIDABLE FORCE. 


which they sought refuge. 


was made. 
died of his wounds. 
war path. 

famous of all the illicit distilleries in Kentucky, 


otber known to exist. 


a rifle. 
ANOTHER OF WYATT'S EXPLOITS. 


visited Livingstone, Rockcastle county, Ky., 
which place is now, and was then, the terminus 
of the Knoxville branch of the Louisville ani 
Nashville railway. LIarrived late on Saturday 
afternoon, and epent a very pleagant night at the 
‘Mountain House,” never dreaming of any 
special event occurring on Sunday; but upon 
stepping out upon the balcony early in the 


tion was asked of the marshal what he was doing. 


a complete wetting of our nether garments 


in Laurel county. After a journey of severa 


he had already summoned to assist him in 
CAPTURING A BIG WHISKY MILL. 


was left standing alone in a gloemy-looking wil 


not over pleasant. Aftera e 
ever, my leader returned with of 


upon. 


the command ‘“ halt” 


vanced into the bushes about one hundred yards, 
when he called me to him, remarking, ‘ Do you 
see that stump ?” I answered in the affirmative, 
and, walking up to it, found a large white oak 
that bad been sawed off, Jeaving the top a 
smooth surface, upon which was a large coak 
shell with a hole in the end, so arranged that one 
could blow it like a bugle. Wyatt raised this 
shell and blew three loud blasts. Then he took 
a twenty-five cent piece from one pocket and a 
flask from another and laid them down upon the 
stump. We then fell back behind a big tree in 
such a position that one could see and not be 
seen. In a short time a boy, apparently about 
fourteen years of age, came clambering up a 
steep, rocky pathway, and, advancing to the 
stump in an accustomed sort of way, took the 
money and bottle and returned whence he came. 
After patiently waiting for nearly an hour the 
boy returned with the bottle full of whisky, 
which he laid upon the stump, ready for the 
party who blew the conk shell to take. He then 
turned to go back, but before he had taken two 





wounded. The affair came about in the follow- 


This was accordingly done, but when the mar- | Seven men were seized and secured, and in-ess 
shal’s force arrived this time they found the | than ten minutes the entire place was on fire and 
“boys” at home and full of ‘‘ business.” The | two large, fine copper stills were cut to pieces. 
** moonshiners,” upon discovering that they were 
nearly surrounded, scampered for their guns, | ehine” for the use of the party on the way back 
which they had loaded and convenient, and, 
under a running fire, they retreated to an old | arrived at the distillery we were on our rvad up 
houee, nearly a quarter ot a mile distant, in 
The marshal pur- 
sned, and the *“‘ moonshiners” allowed them to| whon we had fairly gotten under way, and 
come within easy range, when a volley of fully | after a rough, but more pleasant journey return- 
twenty shots was poured inio the pursuers from 
the doors and windows and from a hole in the | eight o’ciock at night. 
roof that had been cut for a stove pipe, conati- | horses across little Rockcastle river, as before, 
tuting a perfect battery. The marshal’s force, 
five in number, dismounted from their horses, | alone. The reader can readily see how adroit 
and securing places along the roadside and the | these moonshiners are by this description of 
fence, kept up a vigorous fire for nearly an hour, | their way of disposing of their wares. 
when, finding they were outnumbered, a retreat 
During the fight Captain Wyatt shot | they do not propose to see or be seen by any one 
@ man named Williamson, who subsequently | and the above described manner of getting rid of 
Wyatt, however, hae re- | the ** crooked epirite” is only one of their many 
covered from his injuries, and is again on the | devices, Wyatt telle of a case where the owner 


‘Bear Hollow” now ranks among the most | in order to draw customers to his place, adver- 
and its capacity is the most extensive of any | all that was necessary was to give up ten cents, 
The Johnson Brothers | walk b«ck, take a look at the bird and ‘' varmint,” 


are a desperate set of fellows, with intelligence | and upon informing the proprietor that he had 
barely sufficient to run a “‘ crookery ” and shoot | « goed show, the visitor was “treated” before 


In the month of Mav, 1877, your correspondent 


favorite pistol, at the boy and commanded him 
to halt. The boy did so, and Wyatt, turning to 
his men, said: “‘ Come along, boys ; 

WE WILL SEE THE ‘ MILL’ 

in all ite glory.” So down we went through a 
rocky bill which very much reminded me ot the 
narrow way in the Mammoth Cave, known ae 
“Fat Man’a Misery.” After going over this 
rough and dismal road for nearly a quarter of a 
mile an abrupt turn was made, and there we 
were, right in the door of a big ‘‘ moonshinery.” 


We reserved two gallons of good, pure ‘‘ moon- 
to Livingston, and in forty minutes after we 
the long, narrow, tiresome hill. 

Our prisoners were ordered to walk ahead, 
ing than going, we arrived at Livingston about 
Instead of swimming our 
we sat in the skiff and let the animale swim 


Fearing 
the grand juries of their respective counties, 


of a “ crookery ” had an ‘owl and coon,” and, 


tised a ‘‘ menagerie.” When a fellow felt dry, 


pasesing out. Thus the owner merely gave 
away the “truck,” and the show never failed to 
draw people. 


Adair, one of the most daring Deputy Marshals 
the Government has in its employ, was upon ou 
Wednesday, September 25th, from Louisville. 
This officer, accompanied by Henry Diven, a 
special bailiff, started on the south-bound lI‘ght- 
ning express train over the main stem of the 


The latest raid made by Captain William M. 


morning, the first person I met was John Wyatt. 
The customary salutations passed and the ques- 


He replied that he had a very important raid to 
make that day, and that he was compelled to 
summon me to act as a special bailiff. All en- 
deavors to get out of the job were in vain, for, 
inafew moments, after an early breakfast, a 
colored man came to the front of the house lead- 
ing two horses. The weather was misty, and the 
atmosphere consequently very heavy, but, not- 
withstanding, the hardy officer called out, 
‘6 Come on, Tom ; we must go!” A short journey 
brought us to the little Rockcastle river, which 
stream we were compelled to ford on our horses 
which was soon accomplished at the expense of 


After crossing this stream, we began the ascent 
ot Wild Cat Mountain, which, by the way, is 
where the celebrated battle of ‘‘ Mill Spring ” was 
fought during the rebellion, in which General 
ZoHicoffer, of the rebel army fell. It is situated 


hours, Wyatt suddenly halted, and requested me 
to remain where I was, remarking that he would 
go to a house near by and get other men whom 


Then I was first apprised of what kind of work 
was before us,and as I conld not see any house,and 


derness, my feelings fora few moments were 
rt absence, how- 
f the ugliest, 
roughest-looking human beings my eyes ever fell 
Falling into line we then proceeded 
about three miles further, when all at once 
was given, and in| had many such encounters as the above, but in 
the twinkling of an eye the officer dismounted. 
We all got off our horses also, and Wyatt ad- 


Louisville and Nashville Railway, to pay hie re- 
specta to the illicit distillers in Metcalf, Edmon- 
son, Allen, and other counties. Upon arriving 
at Bowling Green, they were reinforced by a 
equad of six men With this party of eight Cap- 
tain Adair took the lead, and the first day's 
travel rerulted in the capture ot Columbus Wat- 
son, Bishop Emberton, William Hope and John 
Ennis, with whom the officers were encumbered 
during the remainder of their trip. Three 
‘*crooked ” atills were captured and destroyed, 
and other important work was executed. On 
Friday, September 27th, however, the attempt 
was made to capture the house of the Summers 
brothers, a noted gang of 

WILD AND DESPERATE MEN. 

who had numerous hangers-on upon whom they 
-| depended for help in time of an attack by 
“revenues.” By some unknown means the 
Summers brothers received an inkling of the ap- 
proach of the officere, and by sending out mes- 
sengers through the neighborhood, they suc- 
ceeded in concentrating a large force. When, 
1 | therefore, the United Stater officers arrived the 
would-be murderers lay hidden bebind ‘* masb,” 
tubs and other defenses until they thought the 
officers were close enough, and then an indie- 
criminate firing began. The officers returned 
the fire, though gradually falling back, as they 
discovered that they were outnumbered, and the 
affray finally turned into a running skirmish, 
which only ended after some three or four hun- 
dred shots were fired. The horse ridden by 
Special Bailiff Diven was slightly wounded on 
the officers’ side, but the latter think that three 
of the “bronze devils” were probably fatally 
wounded. This affair occurred on ‘‘ Puncheon 
Creek” Allen county, Ky. Captain Adair has 


most instances he comes out with all the glory 
on his side. 





steps Captain Wyatt loveled “Old Trusty,” his 








REDMOND, TBE OUTLAW. 

Another correspondent sends us the following 
interesting sketch of Major Redmond, the noto- 
rious * moonshiner ” of the western Carolinas, 
and, undoubtedly, the shrewdest, as he is the 
most famous of the fraternity throughout the 


the Government to capture them or puta stop 
to their illicit manufacture of whisky. Not long 
aince the Government oftered amnesty and par- 
don to those men, on condition of their surren- 
der. An exception was, however, made in the 
case of Redmond, who was declared an outlaw. 
It was the impossibility of effecting his capture 
and other difficulties iu the path of the revenue 
officera that prompted Governor Hampton to 
propose to the United States Goverment that he 
would collect the revenue in that district and 
turn it over to the Federal authorities. This 
proposition, however, President Hayes declined. 
In riding acroes from Cashier’s Valley to 
Cmsar’s Head Mountain, recently, and when 
some five miles from th» latter place, about five 
o’clock in the evening, your correspondent and 
&@ companion were surpri'ed by the appearance of 
A MAN SPLENDILLY MOUNTED. 

and baving an armory of pistols on his person. 
He dashed into the road from a small path at 
right angles with our road. He advanced to our 
buggy, keeping his eye on me, with a navy re- 
volver drawn. The driver stopped and said: 
“Ive all right, Major; there hain’t no 
‘revenues’ in here.” Still keeping his pistol in 
his hand he told the driver to tell the hotel 
keeper at Cmsar’s Head to let the revenue officers 
know that he was on the war-path. Herode by 
our side for nearly a mile, giving me a fair view 
of his face and figure. Redmcnd is a handsome 
man, about forty years of age, with fine features, 
jet black eves, well-trimmed whiskers and long, 
curling mustache. As he was mounted I should 
judge him to be abont six feet in height and of 
about 160 pounds weight. His flue,»inewy form was 
clad ina bunting ‘coat made of buckskin and 
trimmed with yellow fringe, with top-boote, 
covering & emall foot and a shapely leg. In each 
boot leg there was a revolver, one was in hie belt 
aud the hostlersto his saddle were supplied 
also, I take it. A large, Texas black hat, with 
a long white plume gave him a very dashing ap- 
pearance, It is said he swears eternal vengeance 
on the revenue officers, and rumor has it that he 
has killed not less than sixteen men who have 
tried to capture him. The Mountaineers are all 
friends of ‘‘ Major Tom ” and by means of 
SIGNALS ON THE MOUNTAIN TOPS 

by day and night, beacon fires, horns, and in 
other waye,keep bim posted when there is danger. 
Major Redmond is said to have been a most 
intrepid soldier during the war and ranked 
among the best of Hampton’s cavalry officers. 

Apropos of Redmond’s recent marriage, which 

was several times postponed on account of the 
close attentions of the ‘‘ revenues,” another cor- 
respondent writes as follows : 
The desperate ‘moonshiner ” of South Caro- 
lina, Redmond, whom the United States mar- 
shale are “ hunting down,” was married at mid- 
night in Pickens county, to the sister of Amos 
Ladd, one of his comrades, who was killed last 
winter by the marshals. Guards were placed 
around the house in the monntains during the 
wedding, and it ie needless to say there were 
**no cards.” 

The bride who has thus united her fortunes 
with the uncertain ones of the bold mountain 
** moonshiner,” is a beautiful young lady, who 
belongs to one of the best families in that local- 
ity. 

Amos Ladd, referred to above, whose sister 
Redmond married and whose death at the hands 
of revenue officers caused an excitement through- 
out that section, which has not yet died away, 
was & young man only twenty years of age, and 
was reputed a companion and assistant of Red- 
mond. Thie, however, was denied by his 
friends. On the night of the 9th of January last, 
Amos Ladd, who wae living with his widowed 
mother, in the mountainous district of Pickens 
county, 8. C., was standing in the door of his 
residence when four revenue officers who bad 
crept up unperceived, deliberately shot him 
dead on the spot, without a moment's 
warning or an intimation of their 
designs. The young man fell out of the door, 
lifeless, when the officials said to hie brother, 
‘*Who have we shot?” The reply was, ‘‘ You 
have shot my brother.” The officers then turned 
and left the house, but concealed themselves on 
a small bill near the house, in the brush, remain- 
ing there for some time, though for what pur- 
pose is unknown. Since then it has been stated 
that they supposed young Ladd to be Redmond, 
and that after the shooting they remained in ex- 
pectation, from information they had received, 








country : 

Ca:sar’s Heap, N. C., October 14.—The tour- 
ist through the mountains of western North 
Carolina and South Carolica during the past 
summer could uot have failed to have frequently 
heard of the celebrated outlaw, ‘*Tom Red- 
mond,” or “‘ Major Tom,” as he is called by the 
mountaineers. Redmond, some two years ago, 
engaged in illicit distilling in the mountains 
with many others who seem to think they havea 
natural right to convert corn and rye into 
whieky in defiance of the United States Govern- 


that he would be at the house. In this, how- 
|ever, they were disappointed. The shocting 
| was universally regarded as a piece of cold 
blooded cruelty and aroused great indignation 
| in that section, and, in fact, throughout the 
| South, and largely increased the hostility felt by 
the “‘moonshiners’’ and their friends towards 


the ‘* revenues.” 
a > EE 


A special dispatch trom Auburn, Ind., says 
| that George A. Hazzard compromised with the 
| National Bank by paying $17,000 to the credi- 
tors, and the bank reopened on the 24th. Haz- 


ment. A raid was made upon them, and, in the | zard was thereupon released, but was arrested 


altercation that ensued, Redmond’s father was 
killed and his contraband property destroyed or 


for the third time by 8 U. Larney. for obtaining 
money under false prete .cesa. He escaped sub- 


captured. He then took to the mountains, and, sequently. It is generall believed that he has 


for many months with a band of comrades, has al) the 
defied the revenue officers and every powerof indignation is ata dangerous pitch. 


stolen funds in his possession, and public 
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DANIEL HABRIS. SR , MURDERER OF SHERIFF OC. 
O. THOMAS, MOUNT VEBNON, IND.—SEE PAGE 2. 
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DANIEL HARRIS, JR., CONCERNED IN THE OUT- 
RAGE AT MT, VERNON, IND.—SEE PAGE 2. 


A Theatrical “ Scene.” 


SraixarrEetp, O., October 22.—To-night at the 
performance of‘ Little Em’ly,” by the Oharles 
Dickens Oombination, George Fawcett Rowe 
sustaining the character of Wilkins Micawber, a 
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AUSTIN, EX-TAX OOLLECTOR OF SAN 
AL., ALLEYG DEFAULTER AND SUIOCIDE.—Sze Pace 10. 
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DEPUTY SHERIFF C. 


mild tragedy was enacted behind the scenes. 
Rowe’s wife, ‘‘ Miss Kate Girard,” had sustained 
the roles ot Em’ly and Martha. Mies Estella 
Clayton, who had played the role of Agnes Wick- 
field, was discarged from the troupe a few days 


Z. ago because of Miss Kate Girard’s jealousy. 


Miss Olayton is a very pretty woman both on and 
off the stage; also a clever actrees. To-night 
Miss Clayton, accompanied by s Springfield gal- 
lant, took a prominent position in the audience, 
This so enraged and disturbed Mies Girard that 
she refused to’play while Miss Clayton was before 
her. While the manager of the troupe was inter- 
ceding with Miss Olayton to leave the audience, 
Miss Girard quietly returned to her hotel. Rowe 
sent a message begging her “‘ for God's sake, his 
sake, the troupe’s sake to return and play her 
role,” but she would not. After several long 
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O. THOMAS, MURDERED IN 
DUTY, BY THE NEGRO, DANIEL HABRIS, AT MOUNT VERNON, IND.--Sze Pace 2. 
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THE DISCHARGE OF HIS 


pauses and after the curtain was twice lowered 
on unfinished scenes, the manager came forward 
and announced that Mies Girard had been seized 
with hemorrhage of the lungs; that her role 
would be left out and another version of the 
play given. 


A Train Robber Killed. 


Kansas Orry, Mo., October 22.—Big Mike 
Rourke, leader.of a gang of highwaymen, who 
robbed trains on the Council Bluffs, Atcheson, 
Topeka and Santa Fe roads last spring, was ar- 
rested last Saturday, as previously reported, and 
late last night Dan Dement was killed by a deteo- 
tive. Dement, who was wounded, escaped at 
the time, but was pursued by officers who came 
on him in a dug out on Thompson’s Creek, and 
Light, the detective, called on him to surrender. 


















JACOB VILLINGER, THE FIENDISH WIVFE-MUB- 
DERER, CHICAGO, 11 L.—SEB PAGE 3. 








WILLUAM DAVIS, CHIEF OF THE GANG OF MAIL 
ROBBERS IN WYOMING.—SEE PAGE 6. 


He was fired at by the Jatter who senta ball into 
the robber’s side. The wounded man fought 
like a tiger and fired seven shots, when Light 
shot him through the brain, killing him in- 
stantly. This breaks up one of the most despe- 
rate gangs in the United States. 
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MI8S ELLIE WILTON, EX-LEADING LADY OF 
FRANOISOO. 
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CALIFORNIA THEA’ 
.—SEE Pace 10. aam, 











Nov 2, 1878 } 








THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 


13 











Killed in Central Park. 
(Subject of Illustration. ) 

On Sunday atternoon, 20th inst., Patrick But- 
ler, proprietor of the Elm Twine Mills at the 
foot of West Fifty-seventh street, while return- 
ing with his wife froma ride in Central Park, 
was thrown from his wagon and so severely in- 
jured that he died withina few minutes. Mr. 
Batler and his wife left their residence, 457 Weet 
Forty-séventh street, at 10 o’clock a.m., for a 
ridein the Park. At 1:30 o’clock p.m. they left 
the Park by the gate on the corner of Fifty-ninth 
street and Eighth avenue. At this point the 
right pole-strap broke and the off horse became 
unmanageable, and started ahead of the other 
animal. : 


‘The team ran for the sidewalk, and in trying to 
drag the wagon on the walk upset it. Both pas- 
sengers were thrown from the wagon, Mr. Butler 
falling first, and striking with his head against 
the curb, received a fracture on the side of the 
head, several scalp wounds and severe internal 
injuries. His wife was likewise very severely 
injured, she having sustained a fracture of the 
skull. 

The passers-by hastened to their assistance, 
and Officer Quinn, of the Twenty-second Pre- 
cinct, who had before tried to stop the team, 
called for an ambulance, which brought the euf- 
ferers to Roosevelt Hospital, where Mr. Batler 
died two hours later. Mr. Butler’s remains were 
taken to his residence. The horses ran against 
a lamp-post when they stopped. 

Mr. Butler arrived from Kilkenny, Ireland, 
in 1850, and first worked for a street vender ata 
salary of fifty cents a week. He then found em- 
ployment in Barnes’ twine factory, and finally 
became Mr. Barnes’ partner, which partnership 
was dissolved, when Mr. Batler started the Elm 
Mills. He leaves a fortune of over $100,000 and 
a weil established business, the office of which is 
at 90 White street. Four children have by this 
accident lost their parent.’ 





A Fight With Train Robbers. 


Kansas Crry, Mo., October 19.—About noon to- 
day word was received at the headquarters of 
the Kansas Pacific Railroad in this city, that an 
organized band of train-robbers had been cap- 
tured and killed while attempting to rob an ex- 
press-ear on train No. 2, bound west. The ru- 
mors was founded on the following facte : 

Last Thursday night a detective gained in- 
formation that an attempt would be made to rob 
the express-car of the Kansas Pecific on Satur- 
day morning at Rock Spring, a small station, 204 
miles west of this city. Theintormation was ob- 
tained from one of the gaag, who came into 
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LIEUT. M. 0. OALLAHAN, 


Brookfield and gave his ‘‘ pards ” away, claiming 
that they had “done him dirt.” Acting on this 
information, the sheriffe of Rice, Hays and Saline 
counties organized a band of picked men, and 
started for the rendezvous of the robbers. It 
was known just where they were, anda descent 
was made about daylight, and a terrible fight 
took place. The robbers were armed with sharp- 











LAVERGNE’S EViL EYE—THE STORY 


shooters, and scemed to know of the attack. 


COMMANDING WEST 12TH 
OHICAGO.—Szz Paas 2, 





STREET STATION, 


Mike Rourke, known as “Big Mike,” and the 


leader of the gang who robbed the Kansas City, 
St. Joe and Council Blaffs train at Winthrop, and 
the Atchison, Topeka and Santa Fe, at Kingsley, 
wae captured. Dan Dement, another of the 
gang, was wounded and escaped into the brush, 
while the remaining three fied in the darkness. 


A posse of men are now chasing them in a 


| with Bruin, and told the crowd of bystanders 


will take place near Fort Dodge, as a telegram 
has been sent to that point for aid. A reward of 
$3,000 has been offered for Rourke’s capture, and 
he is now en route to Junction City on a special 
train, chained and guarded by four resolute 
men. 

It had been known for two weeks that this 
robbery had been intended, and Superintendent 
Oakes had all of his train men heavily armed. 
The capture of the leader will break up one of 
the most powerful gangs of train-robbers in the 
country. 


A Shownzian’s Horrible Death. 


(Subject of Illustration. } 

WELDpon, N. O., October 16.—A few days ago an 
Italian calling himself Felix Bernichi, came to 
this town with a big black bear, which he exhibi- 
ted on the streets. The animal was trained, and 
afforded entertainment for men and boys. It 
danced, turned summersanits, stood on its head, 
and performed all of the usual tricks, As it was 
inclined to be ferocious at times, ite master kept 
a heavy muzzle on it asa safeguard, and never 
on any occasion took this off, for it was made 
large, and in such a way as to afford ample pro- 
vision for the animal to partake of ite food with 
it on, 

To-day Bernichi’s receipte were greater than 
usual, and on the strength of thie fact he betook 
himself to a eample-room near by, where he got 
gloriously drunk. He then came forth again 















































that he would show them something they had 
never seen before. He unfastened the muzzle 
and took it off. No sooner had this been done 
than the pet bounced him and commenced to 
‘*chaw” on his throat. The crowd thought that 
this was only some part of the show, and looked 
on with increased interest. The poor man 
yelled; but as he was in the habit of yelling 
and making a great noise when he was exhi- 
biting the bear, no attention was paid to 
thas. Piosently the blood rushed out, and Ber- 
nichi fell. Some one then rushed to his assis- 
tance, and found that he was dead. 

The bear had taken a large piece of flesh out 
of his neck and devoured it, and in a few minutes 
the showman was dead. It then flashed across 
the minds of the lookers-on what had happened. 
The atruggles of the man with the bloody mon- 
ster were terrible. The bear was shot, and Bor-» 
nichi was buried in the town cemetery. 


At Atlanta, Ga., on the 19th, Jim Alford, who 
murdered Wm. Shuler, five weeks ago, was sen- 
tenced to be hanged in Atlanta on Deo. 14. Rud 
Smith, the murderer of -Jim Skinner, was sen- 








southern direction, and it is thought thata tight 
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tenced to imprisonment for life, 
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ADVFNTUBER’S MARRIAGE TO A YOUNG AND PRETTY GIRL AND 
MARKET POLICE COURT, NEW YORK CITY.—Szz Pace 38. 


ITS RESULTS—THBILLING DRAMATIC 
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THE FINGER OF FATE: 


OR, 
THE CURSE OF CRIME. 


A Story of Love, Intrigue and Ketribution, 


come into the private room. My father is in the yard with 
the men. but] am accustomed to transact business for 
him and shall be glad to have some coaversation with 
you.’’ 

Mr. Coverdale bowed again and followed her into the 
room, taking a chair opposite her at the table. 

** You are engaged in building operations. sir?’’ she 
continued 

** Not yet. I am about to build. The fortune I in- | 
herited from my father is an ample one.’’ he answered. 
**In addition to monev I have several lots above Fifty- 
ninth street on the east side of the Park. and. in anticipa- 
tion of rapid transit. I am going to run up some houses.’’ 


BY BRACEBRIDGE. HEMYNG, ESQ. 


“JACK HARKAWAY.”) 





{Written expressly for THE POLICE GAZETTE.) 
CHAPTER V. 
(Continued. ) 
Mr. Menander went back to the counting house and 
Grace laid a letter before him. 
** Here is an application, ’’ she exclaimed. ** froma Mr. 
Frank Coverdale for ten thousand feet of lumber. He 


father?’’ 
never had acustomer of that name ”’ 

** He says that he will probably call to-day and agree 
about terms. ’’ 

** Well, if his references are satisfactory. he can have 
the lumber. half cash and athree months note ”’ 

He sat down and took up the morning paper. 


well; he was distant and preoccupied. 

** What's the matter. papa?’’ she asked, with a tender 
solicitude. which was touching initssimplicuy. ‘*Why, 
you are readiag the paper upside down ey 


ing. I will take a walk on the dock We have aschooner 


unloading there and the air of the river may do me/| vateroum. They were both closed. He next went tothe 
window and looked out. The y rd was deserted; allthe 
He walked away quickly to avoid the girl’s penetrat- | men were in the workshop. 


good.’’ 


ing gaze and her questions, which were difficult to 
answer. 


fashionable appearunce. who had just alighted from a 


buggy. ; ° 
He was tall and slim. with good features. and decidedly 


bandsome, but there was a look of haughty bearing and | chair. and when Charles Lambert came back uppeared to 
insolent super‘ority about him which the porter found | be very much interested in a copy of a morning jouroal 


very disagree able. 


** Hold my horse until I come back,’’ exclaimed the | he expressed himue f satisfied 


stranger. 


From the moment he spoke Silas entertained an uncon- | hesaid. ‘°‘The fact is, I have to bea little particular 

querable dislike to him. which deepened into a profound | and erigennt as my friends, the Parisians,*ay. as my trans- 

. actious with your house are likely to be of magnitude 

**1T’m not here for that purpose,’’ he replied, ‘'I miod | and the edifices I am about to erect will be first-class 
mansions in every sense of the word ”’ 


aversion. amountiog to diatrnat. 


the gate; thatis ali °° 

** andlorder you to hold my horse while I transact 
business with your master. Dv you want me to lay the 
whip across your shoniders?’’ 

** It is more than you dare do,’’ answered Silas, with 
the old, dangerous gleam flashing into hiseyes. ‘‘I’m 
anold man, but-—"’ } 

**Oh, pshaw! I can't bandy words with a fellow like 
vou. Itis beneath my dignity.’’ interrupted the young 
man. ‘‘I shall complain of your conduct. and. if Ihave 
anv influence in the office. I will get you discharged.’ 

At this threat Silas became alarmed. It would not do 
to he complained of on this, his first day in the lumber 
yard. To be dismissed would break his heart, for he was 
near his daughter Grace now and had the privilege of see- 
ing her every day. For that he would put up with a 
great deal. Heaven only knew why he should be proud 
and obstinate Fifteen years of prison life had tamed him 
considerably .and the mortification he had had to pat up 
with had sometimes made him despair of his manhood. 

*¢7"ll hold your horse, sir.’’ he said humbly ‘* Itisa’t 
my place. but as there is no one else here, [’ll do it to 
oblige yon.’’ 

The young’man had been holding the reins, and at this 
intimation he threw them carelessly to Silas, with a short 
leugh. 

** Found a civil tongue at last, have you,’’ he an- 
swered. ‘* Well. it’s aquarterin your pocket whea I 
come out, and I will say nothing about you this time, old 
man. ’* 

He walked with a consequential strut into the yard, 
leaving Silas staring after him. 

**ah,’’ said Silas to himself, as he shook his head. 
**that young fellow ix no good. I've lived some time in 
the world, using mv eyes and studying character. and I 
take no stock in him at all, Morethan that, I feel that 
he is going to bring bad luck tous. Something warns me 
againsthim. There is mschief afoot. I see danger lark- 
ingintheair. May I have wit enough to foil the evil- 
doer.’’ 

The stranger had placed his hat jauntily on one side of 
his head, carefully arranged the flowers ia his button- 
hole, and. switching his boot with a light cane, walked 
to the office, carelessly looking at the approach as he 

0. 
bape he muttered; ‘*javitor old bat ugly; disa- 
grcaable kind of dog in a kennel; Walls ten feet high; 
office a good walk from entrance gate; clerk, I hear, 
sleeps on the premises. ’’ 

These mysterious remarks he cut short by his entrance 
to the office, where he had an opportunity of seeing the 
clerk of whom he spoke—Charles Lambert, mild-eyed, 
fair. haired. innocent, caring only for two people in the 
world, bis aged mother, who resided in the country, and 
to whom he sent the major partof his earnings, and the 
lovely ¢aughter of his employer, Grace Menander. as the 
world knew and called her—was engaged in putting away 
gome money ia the safe which Grace was handing him. 

Though Grace herself was unconscious of it, there was 
no mistaking the look of admiration with which Charles 

Lambert regarded her every movement. 

** Ten packets of a thonsand dollars each,’’ exclaimed 
Grace. ‘**Is that right, Charles?’’ 

** Quite right. Miss Menander,’’ replied Lambert, clos- 
iug the safe and putting the key in bis pocket. 

They happened to glance up and beheld the intruder, 
who bowed politely. 

** Have I the honor of addressing Miss Menander?’’ 
exclaimed tht stranger ia his most fascinating manner. 

** That is my name.’’ answered Grace. 

‘* Pekmit me to give you my card. I believe you have | 
alreudy received aletter from me, announcing my visit 
and the object of it.’’ wv 

Grace looked at the card. | 

‘Oh, yes. Mr. Frank Coverdale, '’ she said. ** Pray | 








what you are likely to require and I will quote the low- 
est figures.’’ 


into the ordinary topics of the day. 


had madea favorable impression upon the young lady, 
says he is extensively engaged in building up-town. I} who evidently considered him a charming and accom- 
cannot ficd his name on the books. Do you know him, plished young man. 


time indicated. 
In the clerk's office Coverdale stopped and said. ‘Have | be alurge one. Business has been so dull lately, that 
you a specimen of your six-inch deals ?'’ 


Charles hastened acrosa the yard in search of what was 
**amI?’’ he answered. ‘‘My head aches. It’s noth- | required 


from his vest poket, he sank on his knees befure the safe 
Scarcely had be gone than the bell rang and Silas | and made a hasty impression of the lock with the fi>xible 
opened the gate, seeing a young man of stylish dressand | material he held in his hand. 


action; cellular wards. That will do.’’ 


dale put himself by his side, chatting agreeably. 
remarked. 


work I want to get on in the world, therefore I likemy 
labor. *’ 


you express such admirable sentiments and your task is 
easy. for you are chased on by the smile of adivinity. ’’ 


love your master’s daughter. Well! be good; be virtu- 
ous. Some day you may attain the object of your highest 
ambition, be made a partner in the firm and be the hus- 
band, loving and beloved, of a charming young lady, you 
know.’’ 


to have spoken su plainly, but Iam your friend, believe 
that. Come! let us talk of something else. I suppose you 
enjoy yourself in the evening?’’ 

out. My time 1s passed in reading to improve my mind.’’ 
are a young man after my own heart. I am indeed lucky 


in making your acquaintance and I feel proud to kaow 
you.’’ 


brute chained thereto, bore on his chain, growled and 


proval of the stranger. 


of.’’ 


** Very good. You wish to buy lumber ?’’ 
**I do: and. if your prices suit, I would as soon deal 


with you as any one else.’’ the Continental. Asfor me. Dinner up stairs, private 
room and all that. Cupital feed, and first-class wine. 
Don't forget; I promise yuu a good time. Eight, sharp. 
Ta-ta!’’ 


**We shall be glad to have you doso. sir. Tell me 


The conversation now became technical and strictly 


commercial in its character. Coverdale took down the | rapidly across the yard. 
prices and together they made auestimate. He then said 
he must have time for consideration and to compare her 
prices with others he had received from rival lumber 
yards. 


Halfan hour had elapsed. and the conversation dropped 


When Mr. Coverdale left he was fully aware that he 


**Good day. Miss.’’ he suid on quitting thevffice. ‘*I | him in the office. 
**No,’’ replied Menander, ‘‘Ido not, my child. We| wij) havethe pleasure of seeing you again to-morrow, if 
agreeable and convenient °’ 


Grace intimated that she would be at his service at the 


i *- No, sir,’’ replied Lambert ‘'Here is a sample of | able man as elegant as heis accomplished. I wish all 
Grace’s watchful eye remarked that he did not seem | jast year’s well seasoned weuther bourds, but I 1) go and 
get what you require.’’ 


**Thank you.’’ 
Taking his hat down from the peg on which it hung, 


Coverdale glanced at the doors of tl.e office and the pri. 


He drew a deep breath, and. taking a piece of putty 


**H’m,’’ he mattered, looking about. ‘* Patent double 


Returning the putty to his pocket. he sat down ona 


The clerk snowed him the sample board, with which 


** Perhaps I had better go through the yard myself,’’ 


** as you please, sir.’’ 

**Can you spare time to show me over ?’’ 

** Willingly.*’ 

Charles promptly led the way out of the office and Cover- 


** You must spend ratner a mon -tonous life here,’’ he 


**IT am poor.’’ replied Charles, ‘‘therefore I must 


** Excellent; you cannot fail to rise in the world since 


Charles Lambert blushed ingeauously. 
**Oh! you see. I have penetrated your secret. You 


**Sir,’’ exclaimed Charles. much annoyed. 
** Don’t be offended. I ama mind reader. I ought not 


**No, sir,’’ answered Charles, recovering himself. 
** 1 sleep in the yard over the office and very seldom go 


** How simple; how delightful. ’’ said Coverdale. ‘* You 


Charles was much flattered, for. with the vanity of 
youth, he believed that Mr. Coverdale meant all that he 
said. 

They were passing the dog kennel now, and the huge 


barked, bared his gums and otherwise showed his disap- 


** A fine animal. What do you call him?’’ remarkei 
C>verdale. 

**That is our watch dog. Hugo,’’ replied Charles. ‘* He 
is always loose in the yard at night.’’ 

** Indeed! A careful precaution. ’’ 

Hugo continued to bark fiercely as if his canine instinct 
taught him to thoroughly hate and mistrust the stranger. 

Potnting to a stock of timber, sawed up into planks, 
Charles communicated some facts concerning it. 

** We will go and look at it,’’ said Coverdale. ‘*I 
should not be surprised if it was just what I am in search 


When Charlies turned his back on the dog, Coverdale 
took a bit of meat from his coat pocket. 
On it, something resembling a white powder, appeared 


penny to a beggar, and springing into his wagon, drove 
off at a rapid pace. 


into the sand. 


I were starving I'd have nothing tv do with you or your 
money.’’ 


your power?’’ she exclaimed. 


them to my hotel or—stay—this will do better. Come and 
dine with me at eight o’clock this evening and we can 
talk the matterover. You will oblige me so much. ’’ 
Char'es was delighted at his invitation. 

Adinner at a hotel! That would be so much nicer 
than the cup of tea and the tongh steak he would have in 
the ordinary course of events at the little restaurant 
where he took his meals, just outside the yard gates. 

** You are too kind,’’ he replied. 

** Not at all. It’s quite too good of you to accept at such 
a short notice. Never mind evening dress, there willonly 
be one other guest, a sporting man, whom I am sure you 
willlike.’’ 

** What hotel did you say?’’ 

** Oh, yes. to be sure. I forgot the house. Come to 


Frank Coverdale shook his hand warmly and strode 
To Silas he threw a quarter, as he would throw a 
Silas looked after him angrily. 

He placed his foot on the piece of silver and ground it 


** May it blister my fingers if I touch it.’’ he said. °*If 


Charles went back to his work and Miss Menander met 
**T hope you showed-Mr. Coverdale all the courtesy in 


**Oh, yes. Mise,’’ he replied. 
** We must do all we can to please him. His order will 


Mr. Meu:nder will be delighted. Heis quite an xgree- 





the builders who cume here were so nice. ’’ 

Charles mattered something in reply, he+carcely knew 

what, and speedily became immersed in a row of figures, 

which he added up twice wrungly, until he said’ *Pehaw. 

it is sometbing new fur me not to be able to balance my 
buoks.’’ 

The fact was, that in spite of his predilection in favor of 
the new customer, Miss Menander’s constituted praise did 
not please him. 

Without kuowing it he was jealous and the green mon- 
ster tormented bim all tne rest of the day. so that he was 
quite pleased when he cuuld raise his aching head from 
the ledger over which it was beat, and wish his master 
and his daughter good evening, as they departed for their 
up-town houre. 

** You recoliect, Charles,’’ exclaimed Mr. Menander, 
**what I told you about the note which will be pre- 
sented for paymeat tu-morrow?’’ 

**Yes sir,’’ replied Charles. 
under lock aud key in thesafe."’ 

**Ten thousand dollars. ’’ 

** Precisely Miss Menander and I counted it this 
morning, the first thing. It will be ready on presentatiun 
of the note ’’ 

**Good,’’ said the lumber merchant, adding, ‘* Come, 
my dear. I am anxious to get home, for I am far from 
well to-day. ’* 

** Lean on me, papa.’’ answered Grace, affectionately. 

They passed out of the gate together, Mr. Menander 
having his hand on the girl’s shoulder and looking old 
and feeble, as if the shock of meeting with Silas had told 
upon his nerves, and filled him with an anxiety and fore- 
boding as to the future, to which he had hitherto been a 
stranger 

Silas Foster opened the gate for them and gazed upon 
Grace with an intensity which made her cheeks burn. 
He was feasting his eyes upon her, making up for lost 
time—for that seemingly interminable fifteen years, dur- 
ing which he had been buried in a dungeon, out of the 
world, 

** Oh, papa, how that man atares at me,’’ remarked 
Grace as they walked up the street. 

** Does he, my dear.’’ replied Mr. Menander, abstract- 
edly. 

**Yes, indeed. i wish you would speak tohbim. Iam 
half afraid of him.’’ 

The lumber merchant laughed strangely at this. 

** You need not be, my darling,’’ he suid. ‘* He will 
cever hurt you. I’ll answer for that.’’ 

**What do you mean?’’ 

** Why, a—, what did I say. Oh! all I meanis that 
he isa highly respectabie old man; excellent character 
from his last place; was employed quite a number of 
years; eminently trustworthy. Couldn’t have a better 
man.’’ 

Grace said nothing more. She was puzzled, for she had 
never heard her father talk so curiously before, but be- 
fore they got home she had forgotten the incident, and 
was thinking dreamily of the well-curled mustach; the 
handsome dark eyes, and generally distinguished air of 


the wiuning, agreeable and aristocratic, Frank Cover- 
dale. 


**I have the money 


CHAPTER VI. 
THE CONSPIRACY. 


Mr. Frank Coverdale drove to some stables in the niegh- 
borhood of the Continental Hotel and put up his horse, 
after which he strolled leisurely to the hotel and going to 
the clerk at the desk inquired if Colonel Howard was in. 

** Find him in the bar. sir, I guess,’’ answerd the clerk. 
** He left word an hour ago that he would be there, if 
you asked for him.’’ 

Coverdale nodded, and lighting a cigar. made his way 
to a subterranean region in which the bar was situated. 

dere he met a tall, thick-set individual, well dressed, 
but wea)ing flashy jewelry such as obtains in down-town 
sporting circles, he bad a white hat with a black band 
around it, and his face which was round and good-natured, 
was somewhat bloated as if from excessive indulgence in 
spiritous liquors, while it was ornamented with a few of 





to have beensprinkled. It might have been only a little 
salt, but after all salt and strychnine are very mach alike 
to look at. | 

He tossed this carelessly to Hugo, who, with the vera- 
city of his race, made a snap at and swallowed it. 

Mr Coverdale satisfied himself that such was in reality 
the case aod hastened after his companion. 

‘“Thig wood, you will observe.’’ said Charles, ‘'1s 
very close grained, and the price ——.’’ 

** My dear fellow, ’’ interrupted Coverdale, ‘'I beg you | 
a thousand pardons, bnt—here he looked at his watch— 
it is nearly twelve o’clock, I had no idea the time had 
slipped away so quickly. At half-past I have an ap- 


| pointment in the gold room which I cannot afford to 
| neglect. Will you excuse me?’’ 


**Certainly. It was by your wish I came out of the 
office. ’’ 

**I know it. Could you do me a favor. 

** That depends °’ 


those pimpies commonly kuown as grog blossoms. 

** Back again,’’ exclaimed the Colonel. 

** Yes, I never let the grass grow under my feet,’’ 
was the reply. 

** What luck?’’ 

** All I could desire.’’ 

**Good enough, me boy, ’’ said the Colonel, with an ac- 
cent which denoted his nationality. ‘* By gorra, put it 
there.’’ 

He held out his hand. but Coverdale refused to extend 
his, ‘**Pshaw, hecried. You are always half drank or 
childish lately. Cometomy room. I want to talk to 
you.’’ 

**Oh, bedad,’’ muttered the Colonel, ‘and its putting 
on the fine French airs he is, when the poor devil haagn’t 
got « shtamp in bis pocket to bless himself with, any 
more than your humble servaat, Dennis McCarthy— 
hem! Colonel Howard I mane, deuce take the name. 
It'll be a week of Sundays before I get used to it, so it 


** Just put down your prices on a slipof paper andsend | will.’’ 


Grumbling like this, he followed Coverdale to the ele- 
vator which took them to the second floor, on which was 
the room occupied by Coverdale, who opened the door 
with his key. 

**See how nately he opens the doore with his little kay, 
just as 1f he was used to operatin’ that way all his life,’’ 
said the Colonel. 

**Oh, give mearest. If you can’t talk sense, hold 
your tongue.’’ replied Coverdale, impatiently. 

** Hold me tongue, talk sense, is it. Sorra one of me 
knows what I’ve done to offend your royal highness. ’’ 
Coverdale gave him a push into the room and shut the 
door after him. Then he put on the table a bottle of 
whisky, water, ice and a box of cigars. 

** Make your miserable life happy and listen to me ’’ 
he said. 

**T hear, an’ its all ears I am.’’ 

The Colonel made himeelf comfortable in his own pecu- 
liar fashion. 

** Now,’’ said Coverda'e, ‘‘this is business. It’s a 
week since Dick Gray put up this job for us. We have 
lost no time, Dennis McCarthy. Gray has engaged him- 
self as a workman in the lumber yard and I haye done 
all I undertook to do.’’ , ~ 
** Well. an’ am I backing out from my share? Notthe © 
laste in the worrld sorr. I’m right here whin I’m 
wanted, but bad cers to yez, I’m not told what I’m to 
do. *’ 

** You will be told atonce. Theclerk who sleeps on 
the premises at Menander’s, is coming to dine with you 
and me at eight o’clock this evening. ’’ 

** Och. an’ its the iligant repast we’ll be after havin’,’’ 
cried the Colonel, whose eyes sparkled in anticipation of 
the feast which was one to which he was unaccustomed. 
**Yes, every thing will be fixed right up to the han- 
dle,’’ answered Coverdale. [ have ascertained that 
there is ten thousand dollars in the safe. Here is an im- 
Pression of the luck, take it to a blacksmith in Houston 
street this afternoon and have a key made to fit. 

** It’s myselt that will do that, sure. ’’ 

‘*T shall plead a pressing engagement at tei o’clock 
and you must keep the clerk, Charles Lambert, here, till 
at least one ortwo o’clock. Make him drunk, play cards, 
do anything you like, so that you keep him away from 
the office.’’ 

** I'll fix it somehow,’’ replied the Colonel with a 
kuowing wink. 

** Dick Gray and I will get the money to-night. It is 
going to rain and blow hard, just the sort of night for our 
undertakiug.’’ 

**That'’s so. Couldn’t be better if you had ordered it 
from the clerk of the weather. ’’ 

** There was a savage dog in the yard, called Hugo,’’ 
continued Coverdale. ‘* A little strychnine on a piece of 
meat settled him.’’ 

** Did yez pisen the mate for the poor bhaste?’’ 

**I did. All we have to fear now is the porter and I 
guess he will keep in his lodge, if it only rainsand blows 
as I hope it will,’’ 

**Tt’s prayin’ fora dayluge, Iam, this minit. Och, 
won't we bestheppin’ from New York. if we get the tin 
thousand dollars,’' said the Colonel, rubbing his hands 
delightedly. 

Frank Coverdale shook his head. 

** You and Dick Gray may go, if you chose, with your 
share of the plunder,’’? he replied, ‘*I shall remain 
here.’ 

** But I thought, Captin darlint, that there was a little 
job out West we'd arranged, jist to kape our hands in, 
an’ not forgit the dacent education we’d had.’’ 

**L’ve changed my mind, Dennis,’’ said Frank Cover- 
dale, and if I am successful in my plans. it will be the 
biggest game I have yet played. 

** May I be afther axing whatit is, yer honor?’?’ re- 
plied the Colonel, who appeared much interested. 

** Menander has a lovely daughter named Grace, who 
is a sort of boss bookkeper inthe lumber yard. A more 
charming. elegant creature [ never saw in my life. She 
realizes the most exacting idealist’s dream of beauty.’ 

**Oh. be jabers, he’s in love,’’ said the Colonel, 
** that’s dead sure, ’’ 

**Tam,’’ answered Coverdale ‘* But think of it, she 
is as rich asshe is beautiful. Menander has no other 
children. She will have all bis immense wealth, and 
the man who marries Grace Menander, hulds a gold 
mine. ’’ 

** IT see which way the cat jumps. ’’ 

** I may be wrong.’’ Coverdale went on, ‘‘yet I flat- 
ter myself that Grace did not fiod me altogether invdiffer- 
ent to her this morning I have always been tolorably 
successful with women during my life and thiak I made 
a favorable impression. ’' 

**Och, now,’’ cried the Colonel, ‘*did you ever hear 
the bate of that. Hark now to the concate of him. He’s 
got the face of ould nick, so he has ’’ 

** Laugh as much as you please.’’ answered Cover- 
dale, **I mean twotry iton. All through my life, I have 
believed iu playing for high stakes ’’ 

** That's thrue for yez.”’ 

** Who, ’’ continued Coverdale, ‘* would recognize in 
the well-dressed, handsome, gentlemanly Mr. Frank 
Coverdale, the penniless bank rubber, the—but I need 
not dilate on these things. You know me.’’ 

** Be jabers ' I ought to, for we’ ve worked side by side 
in the same prison mabouchal, and small blame to us 
either, for we didn’t know how to git away."’ 

Coverdale emiled at this man’s reminiscence of their 
former trouble, and knocking the ashes off his cigar, in- 
quired of the Colonel what he thought of his plan 

** It's rale iligant, so it is,’’ replied the Colonel, ** and 
I°ll wish you success with all me heart. Shure, why 
shouldn’t{. Ifany of the gang are in disthress, won't 
we have the nate and convanient home to come to and 
foind it moighty handy to.’’ 

The Colonel’s eyes twinkled at this touch of humor. 

** Now remember what I have told you,’’ exclaimed 
Coverdale in his business like way. ‘* Abdve all things 
keep sober, for if you let this young cub get away during 
the evening, while Gray and I are doing the ‘work,’ 
you will spoil all.’’ 

** No fear,’’ replied the Colonel, **I know me duty an’ 
I’m equal tO it, all the time. Bedad, when they catch 
me aslape, they’ll come to scoopin’ in the weasels, the 
craters, by the bushel, so they will.’’ 

** I’m going now to meet Gray at the rendezvous, near 
the lumber yard, and shall be back in time for dinner, at 
eight. 


[TO BB CONTINUED.] 
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At Woburn, Mass., on the 22nd, a probably fatal stab- 
bing affray took place. The wounded man is Charles 
Noon, the keeper of a market. and his version of the 
affair is that he and his brother James were seuftling, when 
he (Charles) ran against a double-edged knife which was 
lying on the meat-block against a leg of beef, The knife 
penetrated the abdominal wall, probably severing some 
of the intestines. James disappeared immediately, and 
it is believed thu: the stabbing of the brother was dong 
intentionally. 
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VICE’S VARIETIES. 


An Assorted List of Evil Deeds and 
Evil Doers Collected by Gazette 
Correspondents in all Quarters. 





AT Fairbury, Ill.,on the 18th, Joseph Vanover 
was irdicted by the Grand Jury for manufacturing and 
passing counterfeit money. 

A MAN named John Swilor was killed at Mc- 
Leansboro, I11., Friday night, 18th, while asleep in bed, 
by an assassin, who fired the fatal shot through a win- 
dow. 

ON the night of the 19th, an attempt was made 
toopen a grave in the Mount Olivet cemetery. at Nash- 
ville. Tenn. The guard shot and wounded the parties, 
who got away, and are unknown, Blood tracks were 
discovered. 

JAMES BURTON, a merchant of Dahlgren, in Ham- 
ilton county. Ill., who was shot by his partner, Wm. 
Adcock. in a quarre! over a business settl-ment, on the 
15th died on the 19h Burton was wounded ino the 
abdomen. Adcock escaped, and has not been appre- 
hended. 

IN the United States District Court at Trenton, 
N. J., on the 22nd, Joseph L: Wertz who was convicted 
of aiding and abetting Daniel M. wickerson io embezzling 
the funds of the Manufacturers’ National Bavk of New- 
ark to the amount of $16,000. was sentenced to five years 
in the state pri<on. 

IN Delaware, Ohio, on the 22nd, the dead body of 
a young man was found lying oa some boards in the rear 
ofa livery stable. It ws ascertained thatthe man was 
Harry Pool, « cigar maker by trade. He had been on & 
drunk since the 19th. Foul play was at first suspected, 
but it proved to be a case of suicide by laudanam. 

AT Lincoln, Neb,, on the 19th, the grand jury re- 
turned the following indictments: Charles Viall, mur- 
der; Henry A. Schdenck. murder; Henry Bowen Daniel 
Frimple. Charles Clark aud Frank Caudry. burglary, 
and Christ Mast. shooting with intent to Kill. This is the 
largest criminal ducket ever had in Lancaster connty. 

IN Bristol, Ind., on the night of the 19th, two 
desperate characters. Frank Dean, of Alton. Ill., and 
Patrick Martin, of Pittsburgh. Pa., were arrested on 
saspiciou of burglary in Sturgis Mich. They gave the 
citizens « hard chase,and were not captured until several 

~ ts had been fired. A large reward had been offered 
for their apprehension. 

IN a bar-room fight, which occurred in an Alle- 
gheny, Pa,. sa'oou on the night of the 2iet. Charies Baun- 
gey struck Conrad Horgan. the barkeeper, ou the head 
witha povter Horgan wae supposed to be slightly hart, 
but the fullowiog morniug he died. and Bungey was ar- 
rested. Bungey isthe sonof a wealthy contractor of 
Pittsburgh, Pa.. and very respectably connected. 

IN Eyota, Minn., on the night of the 12th, an! 
affray took place between two men pamed Crovks and 
Leaden, which re-ulted in the probably fatal shooting of 
the latter. ‘he affair occurred iu a bakery. One bullet 
entered the neck partly severing the windpipe. and the 
other took effect in ‘he breast. Both men were under the 
influence of liquor and duriow the day quarreled 
Crooks is in Rochester jail await'ng trial. 

IN Philadelphia, at about 3 o’clock on the morn- 
ing of the 22ad, Valentine Zimmer was escorting Emma 
Schlip from a ball. and at Third street, near Green. he 
drew a revolver and fired two shots at her. one entering 
the face. the other the right xhoulder. the first wound 
being cousidered dangerous. The girl, who is eighteen 
years of age, was taken to the hospital. and Zimmer was 
lockedup The causes were jealousy and beer 

IN Carlinsville, Ill, on the night of the 18th, the 
residence of Charles Knobner wasentered by two masked 
men who drew rev«lvers and demanded of Mrs Knobner 
what money there wasin the house. She refused this, 
when a confederate entered aod began to search the 
house. A pocketbook containing €75 was found. The ; 
robbers escaped with their booty. The city has been in- | 
fested with thieves and dead beats for some time. 

THE trial of Mrs. Jenny R. Smith for the murder | 


of her husband, Police Officer Richard H. Smith, which | 


was set down inthe Hudson County, N J., Oyer and | 
Terminer for the 23rd, was postooned by Judge Knapp, 
on application of ex-Senator Winfield, of counsel for the 
defence. who stated that he was not ready to proceed 
District Attorney McGill offered no objection, and the case 
was put off unt! the first day of the December term 
THE tria!s of John Bryan, Andy Hoover and John 
Norris as accessories to the murder of Authony White, at 
Freedom. Ind.. last month, was coucltuded on the 19th. 
On the suggestion of Prosecuting Attorney Perkius « 
verdict of not guilt} was given as to Bryant. The jury, | 
aftereighteen hoarse’ deliberation, failed to agree upon a 
verdict for the other two, 


ance at the uext term of court. 

THE daughter of a wealthy farmer living be- 
tween Waynetown and Crawfordsville, Ind.. was re- 
cently delivered of a child which she threw into a well. 
Sho was questioned in regeid toit, bat refused to Bay | 
anything. Search being made the body was found as 
stated. A coroner's jury. however, brought io a verdict 
of still born aud the girl was released. A youog man 
who had desired to mary the girl but was refused by her 
father. and has hastily gone West, is believed to be the 
auth>r of the giri’s ruin. 

ON the night of the 
tracosta county, Cal., David H. Williams, 
miner, killed his wife by beating, kicking and stabbing 
her. Mrs. Williams had been gailty of intemperance 
aod immoral conduct during the absence of her husband 
in Butte couaty. On bis returo, bearing reports about 
her, he at once assaulied her at a neighbor's house, 
kuocked her down, dragged her home by the hair and 
there completed the wuik. Both were under tne influence 
of liquor at the time. 

A SENSATION was creuted in high-toned Jewish 
circles ia Wheeling. Va , on the 190. by thearrest of 
Victor Roseoberg, of the firm of Kratt Brothers & Rosen- 
berg. auda wealthy aud promigent citizen, on a charge 
of bastardy. The plaiutitf is Bertha Hiike. who has to 
some years past been employed ia Roseaberg’s family as 
a domestic. Ro-enberg declares that the whole thing isa 
biack mailing scheme. He bas always heid a very high 
place in the estimation of the community. He was held 
to answer the charge in court and gave bonds for his ap- 


a Welsh | 


pearauce. 

ON the 6th inst., Mary Lyon, a domestic em- 
ployed in the Hotfma” Hoase, in this city, was stabbed 
with w butcher’s knile duriag the services in the chapel 
of the Chuaich«f st. Fraacis Xavier. in West sixteeuth 
street, by 4 mau uaimed Julbu Carpenter, She was con- | 
fined by herinu nes to the hospital, until within a few 
days, but on tue 22ud, having recovered sufficiently to be | 


able to make « Ccomp.aint. 
Morgan at the Jeffersun Market Court, aud made a formal 


20th, near Mortonville, Con- | 


. | 
she uppeared before Justice 


charge against her assailant. Carpenter plead not guilty, | 
and was held in default of $5,000 bail to answer. 

ON the night of the 19th, the jury in the case of 
Marston, on trial in Denver, Cvol., for poisoning his 
partner, Higgios, returned a verdict of acquital, after 
deliberating fuurteen hours. The case has attracted uni- 
versal interest, the parties being well knowa, and the 
case involving mavy interesting features There seems 
to have been no doubt that Higgins was poisoned, but the | 
evidence, being entirely c:rcumstantial,- was not sutfti- | 
cient to convict the prisoner. Marston was not affected | 
duriog the trial. He went to sleep shortly after supper 
on the night of the 19.b while the jury was out delibera- 
ting. and had tu be awakened tv hear the verdict. 

SHERIFF COLMAN, of Fond Du Lac, Wis., has re- 
ceived a telegram stating that parties are ready to de- 
liver up the person of Robert Wharton, provided $5.0 will 
be forthcoming when he is deiivered in Fond du Lac. 
Wharton is the cashier of C. L. Eacking's bank. aad left 
that town suddenly afew weeks ago, with his books 
showing a deficit of nearly $5.000. Mr. Encking is bend- 
ing all his efforts to paying depositors, and does not feel 
able to stand theoutlay required fur Wharton's appre- 
hension ; bat a number of citizens are taking measures to 
raise the necessary sum and thus test the good faith of 
the unknown parties who claim to be able to produce 
Wharton. 

IN the Superior Criminal Court at Lawrence, 
Mass., on the lith, the Grand Jury retused an indictment 
in the cases of George W. Martin and John P. Wright, 
accused of breaking into Childs & Fields’ express office 
it was shown that both were drunk and knowing that 
there was a jug of spirits iu the office went in to get a 
drink. The door was unlockei and the windows open. 
The conduct of Officer Blodgett, wno arrested them, has 
been severely commented on by those who know the 
facts. The counsel for Wright took the ground that a 
policeman’s duty was to prevent crime iustead of lurkiug 
around a full half hour, as the officer testified he did, for 
the purpose of allowing the en to commit a states prison 
crime that he might capture them aud gain credit for 
making an important arrest. 

ON the night of the 20th, the suburban residence 
at Hazlewood, near Pittsburgh, Pa, of the Hon. George 
H. Anderson, the postmaster of the latter city, was en- 
tered by burglars. Mr Anderson was aroused by a feel- 
iug of suffocation, and discovered that a sponge saturated 
with chloroform had been placed on his face. He arose, 
and, pretending that he was going tor a drink of water so 
as not to alarm bis wife, secured a revolver. His wife. 
thinking him sick, also got up. but Mr. Anderson hustled 
her into a closet and cloeed the door. He then ran down 
stairs, but the burglars had taken alarm and fi.d. It was 
discovered next morning that they bad taken about $600 
worth of silverware, including a solid set preseuted to 


‘Mr. Anderson in 1873 by the State Senute when he was 


president of that body. The burglars escaped in » buguy. 

AGGIE MCDONALD, the young woman who made 
a charee of seduction against the priests of the college in 
Quincy, l11., died in that city on the 22nd. Gn Sunday 
morning, 2th inst., she ‘procured arsenic. and on 
the foilowing morning she was found by Mra. McDonald. 


| the lady of the house where she was staying very sick. 


She acknowledged she had taken poison, and Dr. Wil- 
son was called. He arrived about 44. m.. and foucd her 
very low; administered antidotes and told her she would 
die She then acknowledged that her statemeats, charging 
the Brothers of the College with criminality with her 
were false, and retracted her accusations in the presence 
of several witnesses. among them one of the Brothers, 
who was sent forafter midvight. A post-mortem was 
held, and the discovery made that the statements abvut 
her condition were uatrue. 

A DIABOLICAL attempt was made early on the 
morning of the 19th, to murderand rob Mr. Joho Sin- 
clair, pear Digby’s Station. 111. The would-be mtr- 


, derer entered Mr. Sioclair’s house and wawin the act of 


pulling bis pan.s from under his head when Mr. Sinclair 
awoke and asked his pame and business. The reply 
was. **Johnny Digby.’’ Sinclair grabbed the robber 
and exclaimed, **1°ll Johnuy Digby you;’’ whereupon 
the robber drew a pistol and fired. the bail taking effect 
in Siuclair’s head. The latter fell. and therobber secur- 
ing the pants, took them out inthe yard and got $5 for 
his booty. Mr. Sioclair had a large amount of money on 
his person the night previous. but he had given it to his 
brother for safe-keeping. Heislyingina very critical 
con‘ition, but hopes of his recovery are entertained. 
There is no clue as to who the assassin was. 
IN the trial of Willlam H. Rushing in the Scriven 
County Court, Georgia, on the 14th, on an indictment for 


| adultery, the defendant. who had waived a jury trial, 


| wae declared not guilty. on the evidence by the Judge 
| No evidence was introduced by the defence. The defend- 
| ant nade a statement, not under cath, in which he pro- 


| tested hi- ianucence and endeavored to show that he was 
They were dischadged. andthe | 


prisoners Hoover aud Norris gave bail fur their appear- | 


subjected to persecution on grounds of religion Miss 
| Hannahs, bis sister-in-law, with whom the adultery was 
alleged to have been comuitted.conld not be secured 4a 4 
| witness, being beyund the jurisdiction of the courts, in 
South Carolina, where, itis alleged, she had been sent 
some time siace to prevent her testifying. The case has 
caused a great sensation in the locality, and a full ac- 
| count of the circumstances, with an illustration, appeared 
in theGaz°TrTe of August 3, soon after the frst develop- 
; ments were made public. 
i A BRUTAL murder was perpetrated at Cookville, 
| Tenn.. on the evening of the 17th, just after the closo of 
| the fair at that place. A policeman. named Benjamin 
Gobbett, while trying to arrest two drunken men. named 

Kaudoiph and Fariey. was shot and killed. Farley re- 
| sisted the arrest when Gobbett atrempted to seize him 
| Randoiph caught hold of Gobbett aud pulled him away 

While thus holding him Farley drew his pistol and sbot 
| Gubbett, the ball taking effect in the right breast. When 
released, Gobbett again jamped upun Farley and threw 
him down. Bystanders say he cailed for a kuite to cut 
Farley's throat. Gobbett svon arose to his feet again, and 
as he did so, tell over and expired in « few moments 
The perpetrators were arrested by the deputy sheriff, dis- 
armed and lodged in jail. Gobbett wasoue of the most 
accommor ating, obliging and generous-hearted young 
| men inthe country. He leaves a mother aod two sisters 
| to mourn bis loss. * The excitement over the murder was 
inteus¢, aud there was some taik of lynch law, which, 
however, subsided. 

FOR some months past a gang of horse and cattle 
thieves has been operating extensively above Sioux City, 
lowa, on the Missouri and Niobrara rivers, stealing 
chiefly from cattle herds coilecting for filling Government 
contracts. During the past seasun some one thousuond or 
twelve huodred head of cattle have been +tolen from 
these herds and quite a large namber of horses Recently 
| the sheriff of Ante! couuty. Nebraska, started ut 
| witha posse of ten men t> look aflera gang of borse 
| thieves supposed to be located somewhere ou the Niv- 
brara. The party inciuedei several mes trom Sioux City 
and others from points above onthe Missouri. The party 
| str uck a portion of tne gang ou the Niobrara river at the 





ope 





| probably be the breaking up of the most extensive 





| tured and are now in jail at St. Helena, Cedar county, | 


mouth of the Running Water. Four thieves were cap- | 


Neb. The party also recovered sixty-two head of cattle 
and fourteen horses. all the property of Government con- 
tractors. The entire gang is believed to consist of twenty- 
five to thirty-five men. The location of one hundred and 
sixty additional head of the stolen cattle is knowa, and a 
party is now on the way with the expectation of making 
another important capture. The resultof the raids 


of horse thieves in the northwest, 

A YOUNG man named Edward Davy has been ar- 

rested at Weaver, Wabasha county, Minn , on suspicion 
of having attempted to poison the lamates of a disreputa- 
ble house, 
MABEL WHITMAN, who is suspected of murder- 
ing her mother in Bunker Hill distrigt, Boston, Mass., 
Was arrested oa the 24th. She says she is innocent, and 
never knew she was suspected. 

GOVERNOR ROBINSON has pardoned Jack Roberts, 
who, it appears, was wrongfully convicted in the case of 
the masked burglary at Fairview. Roberts was mis- 
taken for Patsy Pureell, aud the latter has copfessed bis 
participation inthe crime for which Roberts was sen- 
tenced to state prison. 

JOHN LOGAN, @ convict in the state prison at 
Trenton, N. J., escaped on the 24th. Heand five other 
convicts had been working in the yard of the prison under 
the eye of a keeper when Logan ran, and swimmi g 
across the canal made goud his escape. He had only 
served two weeks on a commitment of two years for re- 
sistiog Police Ufficer Stout, of Trenton. 

TEN miles north of Summit, Miss., on the 
Chicago, St. Louis and New Orleans Railroad, near the 
little railroud station B gue Chitto, on the night of the 
24th, a Mr. Ellis, who was employed at an old mill at 
that print, was assassinated by an unknown hand. He 
had stepped out ot che house after supper. and was fired 
upon from behind the underbrush, receiving sixteen 
backshot in his body. He died almost instantly. No 
clue to the identity of the marderer has yet been discov- 
ered, and the cause is likewise a mystery 

ON the 24th, at Lumberton, Robeson county, N. 
C., on the Carolina Central railruad, Miss Amelia Link- 
man,a highly respectable young lady. culled at Ranche’s 
Hocel and asked to see Mr. Ed. Hurtman, a commercial 
traveling salesman for a Baltimore grocery house. whose 
home is Lumberton Hartmaua went into the parlor, and 
while shaking hands with the young lady, she drew a 
pistol and fired, the ball penetrating Hartman's bowels. 
The young lady. as she fired, exclaimed, ** You have 
ruined me and I'll ruin you.*’ Itis said that Hartmao 
has seduced the young lady and had promised to marry 
her six months ago. 

AT Fort Smith, Ark., John Postoak has been sen- 
tenced in the United States Court to be hanged on the Qth 
ot December next. Theannals of crime do nut present a 
more diabolical and wicked sin than that four which John 
Postoak has been tried, convicted and sentenced to suffer 
death. He ie a haif-breed creek Indian. His victims 
were Joho logley. a white man, and hia wife. In Octo- 
ber, 1877, Postouk becam+ iucensed at Jogley for his re- 
fusal to give him tobacco. He went off, burruwed a 
revolver and came back to Ingley's house, called Ingley 
out to the door and shothimdowa. He then placed bis 
revolver to Mrs, Ingley’s breast and shot ker, killing 
both instantly. The Ingleys had one chiid. only twenty 
months old, who was left alone with the dead bodies of 
hie parents, and, the house being some distance off the 
roud,tie murder was not discovered until eleven days 
after it was perpetrated. The child was then on the very 
verge of the grave from starvation, and the dogs had 
almost completely devoured the womao, and had also 
eaten the flesh from the face of Ingley. When asked by 
the Judge if he had anything to say why the sentence of 
the law should pot be vassed upon him. Postoak replied 
that he had nothing at all to sav. He seemed perfectly 
stoical, taking his sentence with an air of indifference. 

ALLEN C, LAROS, Who was convicted about two 
years ago for the murd-r of his father and mother and au 
nyed man who had beea boarding with the family for 
years, has escaped from the state lunatic bospital, near 
Harrisburg, Pa. Laros was to bave been hanged ino 
September of last year. but a commission appoin’ed to in- 
quire into his sanity decided that he wa* not a fit subject 
for the gallows During his imprisonment his move- 
ments were such us to create an impression that he was 
inxaue, but an ingenious attempt to escape from jail for a 
while disabused the minds of the people in the vicinity in 
which he was.incarcerated. Subsequently, however, 
his condition appareutly became worse; he had violent 
convulsions and appeared like one whose reason had been 
dethroned. He appeared insensible for hours and the 
vouriog of hot lead on hi flogers and other means of tor- 
ture failed to awaken any sign of feeling. After an ex- 
amivation of his case the commission decided that he was 
icsane, and soon after he was removed to the Harrisburg 
lunatic hospital. He ha« been in the institution nearly a 
year when bis condition had so much improved, to appear- 
auces, thatthe propriety of having the death sentence 
executed wus being agitated. This came to the ears of 
the murderer, and he availed bimnself of the first oppor- 
tunity to escape. It is sow believed that Laros’ lunacy 
afterthe commission of the crime was assumed. The 
tragedy of which Laros was the author was committed in 

Easton, Northampton county, Pa. Laros had been a 
schoul teacher, and contemplated entering the legal pro- 
fession His father and the cld man residing with the 
family bad +everal hundred do lars, to obtain which the 
triple murder was committed The megnsemployed was 
arseuic which he placed in « coffee pot. Ali the members 
of the family drank of the coffee, except Allen C. Laros, 
and all became vivlently ill, The mother and father an‘ 
the aged man died within two days. while the rest. after 
days of suffering, recovered, Young Laros, who was 
twenty-one yearsold wos accused of the crimeand fipally 
admitted his guilt aud indicated the place where the stolen 
mouey could be found, and a search resulted in its dis- 
covery near the scene of the tragedy. 
( 1FNUINEFRENCH ananeieil Playing ‘adie 
¥ each card contains « rich, rare and spicy scene visi- 
ble only when held to the light Warr: to suit. 
Full p wying deck of 42 cards sent ae mail for cents, 
prepuid. J. Fene. ton, Mass 





sib apse 


AMUSEMENTS. 








ARRY Wit.’s 
“*GENTLEMEN’S SPORTING THEATRE. 

ard Parlors and Soaking, Gallery with Kall Room 
Restaurant attached. 24. 26. S%» and 382 
ston Street. and 147, 149 and 15) Crosby Street. N. Y. 

nm all the ven year round with fhe Greatent Variety Show 
in The most complete Vaudeville Theatre in 
the city. TAD Programme and the great 

Grand Sacred Concert 


ev t 
Sunday night. Entire change and new faces every 


. 










“The PALACE TH EATRE OF AMERICA. 
ASTOR ana . oy rert company; Harry and 
14 i, Watson end lis, Billy Barry. Charles 
gers and Vickers. Harry Ken- 
nedy,.. eters. Bryavt and Huey, Murvly and 
Morton, - ity Carter, McCain Sisters, Bounie Runnells, 
Amy Carroll. 
Matinees Tuesday and Friday. 





ww yo TIVOLI TH piel kK. 


and 3d Avenuer 
E ry show 0 4 

The ) : me © Vork. N PN RTH, 
A most Respleaden 


sates Array of Stars 
An Olio o 


Danseuses and Corypbees. 
Matinee every Thursday an 


75 Acknow! Artists 
unday Midnight, 
ptr | kik A af eo wae Y. none pane 
armaids ow ever cf 
ofthe he acho of the wes vietimn ahvald mot Seles it. 














MEDICAL. 

AN occke R ph aes FED. os viele of youth- 
le a! remature A 

ity, &e . baving tried in'vain every kuewa remede 


a sim hy self-cure which he will d 
beats ealeters. Address, J. H. Resv =. @ Chathar 
treet, New York. 


ERVOUS EXHAUSTION...4 MEDICAL. 

iy comprising a series of lectures as delivered 

— pay cae ef natomy. one | Tork. a aod canes 
re ne ; show ta 

te a neeite me may be ed, a lording a clear: 7 monet 


ate to ma e and the treat t 
aervons aad nbvatoal debility. ty. betag th the goontt of Roecte 


pA sll oer. By mail 25 cts , currency or postage 
ee. — Sgonstaky Kaun's Mvssum, 658 
B way, N. Y. 





‘LOTTER ' hel 











SPLENDID OPPORT 
TO WIN A FORT 


ELEVENTH GRAND i nriicron 
7 
At New Orleans. Tuesday, November 12h. 


Louisiana State Lottery Company. 


was larly incorporated by the l.eg- 
for fda eatlonal and Charitabie par. 
000, 000, to which Ls pes 

@ reserv O00 Ite Grand & 

gle Number Distribuiion will take place matethl; 

on the second Tuesday. It never scales or postpones, 

at the following are thee 


dd 


This Institution w 
pom yh yey 

in 
since added a reserve apital of 





ALE 
100, 000 Pas Aire TWO BoLLRns pace. 
-T the LLAR 
Liat OF 'P 
1 CAPITAL PRISE. eet cexeaeeee oe cece e M0. O00 
1 CAPITAL PRIZB..... ... .ccccccsecsecesceves 10,00 
1 CAPITAL PRIZE... ........00. ceeeeeeseceees 6,000 
2 PRIZES OF @2,500.... ......cccccccccscceeeees ey 
6 HH 7 NO PI ccc nnes -oseac eevenes sees 6.000 
2 PRIZ oF ee rki sits ct: soce ssi ciee ene 
100 P ize 0 ashes ss apadcéscvedees esses 10,000 
a B is ri Bea tritteeres> idee veraeten po 
1,000 1288 © OF , an 10.00 
APPROXIMATION PRIZES. 
9 Approximation Prisoner re... bnGe sss 0sceunase 92.700 
9 do. Pisstcvs ovewsack 1,800 
9 do. do. MOP Seeaeeecci is enter 90 
1,857 Prizes. amounting to...... ............5 «e+ 110. 400 


Responsible corresponding agents wanted at all prom 
— Points, to whom a liberal compensation will be 


plication for rates to clubs, should only be made to 
ome Office in New Orleans. 


ue 
Write, clearly stating fall address, for fartner iaforma- 
tion or send orders to 


M. A. DA UPHIR, 
P.O. Box 698, New Orleans, Loutstana. 
Or to “a. Lb. PLUM, 
319 Broadway, New York 





All our Grand Extraordinary Drawings are under the 








supervision and ma me tof GENER G.T > 
ARD and JUBA EARLY. iisacasael 
_MISCELLAN FoUs 


OLD.—any worker can make #12 a day at bom 
Costly outfit free. Address Taos & Co, Aagunte, Maine 


$5 ieery a, x 


woros 8c, Catalogues of Rare Books. Photos. ete. 
8c. J.8 . B. Doncan, 4: Hobbard Court, Chicago. 

oa RoE e00 oy —Books 
nd Catalogue 3c. 


per day at home. 
Stinson & Co.. 


les worth fiee 
‘Fortlund. Maine ; 


Photors. &c., Sample 
Paris Book Co .» Chicago, [lL 





oven pictures 25 cents, new subjects. C 
letamp. C. Queen, 3 Block St., Stone 


Catalogue 
Stoneham, Muss. 


Terms and % outfit 
HALLaTT & Co.. Portland. Maine. 


pees — yar own town 





omething New. Pack of Transparent Playing 
Cards. 4c , und Book for Young Men, 35c., both 65c. 
Cuas. BREAMER, Jefferson, N Y. 


HOT +s of Actresses, 6 for 25c., Comi 
PS tor 25e , Catalogue of . Book. 
Feaxe Toser, 


Subjects, 
Photos and Books, 3c. D. 
238 Stare Street, Chicago, Ill, 


HO TOS—Actresses 5c. Special subjects l0c, 
3 for We. 75c. per doz. Catalogues of Photos. C Kad 
Books, &e..3c. N.L WHITNEY. 67 Jackson St., Chicago 


= + 


$1 Q (0919000 invested in Wall Street Stocks makes 
fortunes every mouth Book sent free expinin- 
Pires: y pede Baxtek & Co., Bankers, 17 








kp ELIX!IR.—sA Wonder 


| YKES’ 4 

ful Dixons . . Forees heavy Moustache or 
Beard even on & faces in from to WD duys 
works like magicand never fails. No possible injury tv 


the «kin, easily app lied and 
post-paid 2 cts, 3 
Agaots. Valatioa. i 


4 
y aaa Reet oe as wale 


oT, others con aterfeit 











RRO'’R Porchant Tailors, 
Pe a. Jacob Bennett. late 
; os JY ate of 18Clark 
Contractors for Police Uniforms. : goiacash a 
mrelope aay part ny oat eularges and dee 
, of the hody Price #1, Nerve 
bility Pitts gt al postpaid Addie. bevae teow 
Fremont ioe hy Mass. (Copyrighted. ) 








ps, ar-Tender's Gulde ; Oe, Bow to Mix all 
Kinds of Fancy Drinks. —Céninin itig clear and reli- 
able directions for mixing all the beversges used in the 


United States. Embracing Panch:s, Juleps, Cobbler-, 
Cocktails, ete., ete., in eudiess variety. ith plxin di- 
rectivos for makiug Syraps, Bitters, Cordials uod Li- 
queurs, with the various harmless flavoring and sub- 
stances used in their preparation, aad semoene S inst uce 
tious for Distilling, Filtering and Clarif ying ee lua. 
miuated paner cover) cts. Address O'Kane, Pub- 
lisher, 130 Nussau street, N. ¥ 








Be EADQUAYTE Ps for all articles 

of Chance, Advantage Cards, Dice, Keno Sets 
Poker Checks, and Cards, Rouleite, Cari | Presses, Cue 
Cards, Check Holaers, Faro € ards, "Cue K epers, Faro 
Layouts and Boxes, Compresse d iv ry Checks ibs 
painted tw order for any game. Price-list and “ample 
sheet mailed free. Address Daviveon & Co., 86 Nassau 
Street, New York. 


used ip Games 


oz 


"i 
aT 


‘Tl ova S39—SEILTOOAAIG WECNO 
GauonK-9 « A 


®NQ0 
NOg 
aqs00H 


aavl SOAV 





Avi! +) amstcamemae —— 


id NI agg ae Aq 
“faanLowa RosuHor 


NZ. 


Me 


Ce. pune 
;, ey : i i ih Wid | on i ’ 


100. SNAZHO!. 
aHL 





t 
axea ONfad8 
as NVIO wISHL GNV 


‘wD 
WAN 
\ N 
N RSS 
: \ 


. WAN 


Se ee 


“UR il | 4 


a i nn a7 
um ae 


SEMANA 


2 ‘0 
LANES SS 


4 
f 














: Si ; 


Sake RAIDED LEAR, hen INR 
20 aa1HD 
40 


GZLVIs Ga&LINN ALndad wa 


away | st 
HU 
1 HUES 
nity 


XYSIHM LIOTTII 
—9 ‘NVIO @al 


GL wxOrvA 
SUVA * 


aNOnGaH Ww 


aod 





GHI-2% ‘“LLIVAM ‘1VH 


QOVIGUVA S.GNONGAA FOLVN- 8 ‘SHATILLSIA 
NITOWVO HLOOS 


Vv 
soon va 











